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SPIRITUAL ANNEXATION. 
PARTRIDGE & Brrrran sy 
Lsteened Fricuds—As much interest is felt by Spiritualists 
m the question of organization or no organization, I am induced 
to detail briefly ‘the action taken by the Brooklyn Spiritualists 
Since the 
commencement of the meetings in Brooklyn the want of some 


in several of their late meetings upon the subject. 
sort of organization has been felt to exist. ‘To prosecute any 
object before the public involves no inconsiderable labor and 
expense: and to equalize responsibilities and dutics, and to 
render etfective the action of the whole, it was deemed neces- 
sary to adopt some basis for methodical and effective action, 
that would distribute more equally the labors, and prevent the 
expenses from becoming a burden to any. 

On Sunday afternoon, the 22d, ult., the subject was up for 
consideration, and Mr. Ryerson, late of Cincinnati, but now a 
resident of Brooklyn, presented the plan of orgaitization of the 
“ Friends of Progress,” the society of Spiritualists in Cincin- 
nati, which, after considerable discussion, was laid over to the 
next meeting. T regret that I am not able to embody a copy 
of the Preamble, Constitution, and By-laws of the “ Friends of 
Progress” in this article, as, in my view, it is better adapted 
to the present wants of the cause than any plan of organization 
I have yet seen, I trust Mr. R. will furnish a copy for publi- 
cation in the ‘Priunerapn, and that you will give it an inser- 
tion. I am convinced that’ the form of organization required 
by the present condition of the cause is one that admits the 
widest range of discussion, and which provides for the largest 
liberty of individual action consistent with order, and a due re- 
gard for the feelings of those honestly entertaining different 
views; and, moreover, one that-shall not be like the laws of 
the Medes and Persians, but which contains within itself pro- 
visions for expansion corresponding to the progress of the 


4 


cause. 

At the succeeding meeting, held the 29th ult., 
inclemency of the weather, there was but a small attendance. 
In the absence of Mr. Ryerson and the minutes of the previous 
mecting, J. H. W. Toohey, editor of the Christian Spiritualist, 
and apparently in some sort the representative of the “ Society 
for the Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” presented the follow- 
ing preamble and resolutions, which he supported in an able 
speech, and which were further supported by Uriah Clark. P. 
B. Randolph, and others, viz. : 

Whereas, we believe it to be a blessed truth that men and angels may 
and do hold Svirit-intercourse, which is calculated to console the mind 
under every phase of pain and disappointment ; proving, as it does, the 
soul's immortality, the wisdom of all experience, and the necessity of 
progress iu a true and pure life, to be happy here and angelic hereafler— 


owing to the 


therefore, 
Resolved, That we adopt the following, as well-ealeulated to aid in 


making this truth practical : 
First. That the name or title by which the Society shall be known 


shall be, * ‘fhe Brooklyn Society for the Diffusion of Spiritual Knowl- 
edye;" which shall be auxiliary to the Parent Society in New York 
City. 

Secondly, That the business and objects of the Society shall be : 

1. The diffusion of the knowledge of the phenomena and principles 
of Spiritualism. 

2. The defense and protection of believers and inquirers in the free- 
dom of thought and inquiry against all opposition and oppression. 

3. The relief of the suffering, the distressed, and the erring, so far as 
to enable them to lead upright and pure lives. | 

4. That, as members we pledge ourselves to the eause by subscribing 
to the above, and paying the sum of —-- per month, to defray general 


sed 
. That the officers of this Society consist of, and be represented by, 


an aa number Of either sex. 


The preamble and*resolutions as above printed are not pre- 
cisely as first offered, for, feeling insuperable objections to sev- 
eral parts of them, I made several motions to amend, which, 
after considerable discussion, were carried. ‘The fifth and last 
resolution was added entire upon my motion, and the whole, 
as above, is the amended copy. When the final vote to adopt 
was about to be put, finding that the few present were deter- 
mined to press the question to an immediate vote, I offered a 
motion to str ike out that portion of the tirst’resolution that would 
make our Brooklyn Society auxiliary to the “ Society for the 
Diffusion of Spiritual Knowledge,” and’ which is therein de. 
clared to be the “ Parent Society.” ‘This movement was mot 
prompted by any hostility to the so- -called “ Parent Society, 
but because | knew that many Spiritualists were not willing 
to admit the assumptions of that society, and were opposed 
strongly to the idea of spiritual centralization ; and I was, more- 
over, anxious that the meeting should adopt nothing that would 
so narrow our platform that those most widely differing in 
sentiment could not with entire freedom occupy ìt. T was op- 
posed to any action that w ould deprive any Spiritualist of the 
fullest opportunities of usefulness, or that would tend to pre- 
vent the fullest fraternization of all investigators and believers 
of the spiritual phenomena. I was in favor of the adoption of 
such a basis of organization as would tend to unite and har- 
monize all. It was my belief that after the movement had ac- 
quired age and experience, stability and character, it would 
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be qualified to form such alliances, enter into such obligations, 


and perform such labors as the times and circumstances might 
But the motion to strike out did not 


then seem to approve. 
prevail. Not one could be found to do it reverence, so far as 
to second it. I learned afterward that this was not because 
it was not approved, but was in consequence of a fear that to 
further urge the point would lead to further discord. ‘The mo- 
tion to adopt being put, J voted in the aflirmative, in order that 
I might be privileged to move a reconsideration at the next 


mecting, to which the subject of officers was referred, as will. 


appear from the following notice published in the Christian 
Spiritualist along with the preamble and resolutions, the fol- 
lowing week : 


On next Sunday the officers will be chosen, when a full attendance of 


those interested is desired, that there may be as fall an expression of 


opinion as poa@eble. 

We hope the friends will take the necessary steps to make this a 
working as well as a preaching Society ; as it is a conviction now, nearly 
general among Spiritualists, that one sermon with the hand is worth 
more than a thousand with the tongue; the plain sense of which is 
very old, as it is a simple reiteration of an old saying, that “a little Aedp 
is better than a great deal of pity.” Society needs the right kind of 
talk and the right kind of work; and we believe both to be necessary, 
as the former is educational to the latter. 

Make men and women thorough-going Spiritualists, and you make 
them practical workers for progress and humanity. 

We hope to know this Society as a body of workers, whose delight 
it shall be to vindicate the ways of God to man, by living the harmonies 
and doing the duties of the developed ian. Tf this is done, Brooklyn will 
not be long iguorantof the existence of such a Society, as it will be “a 
living epistle, known and read of all men.” 

- At the succeeding meeting, which was the last, I briefly re- 

capitulated the previous action, and stated” my object i in voting 
as I did in‘the affirmative, and then proposed to make a motion 
to reconsider the vote by which the preamble and resolutions 
were adopted. Hereupon, and before I made the motion, the 
editor of the Christian Spiritualist made a speech, in which, 
among other things, he said that he should regard the recon- 
sideration of the vote, with such an object as I had proposed, 
viz., to amend by striking out the name and the clause making 
the society auxiliary to the “ Society for the Diffusion of Spir- 
itual Knowledge,” a direct insult, and particularly as the pre- 
amble and resolutions had been published in the Christian 
Spiritualist with the approbation of the previous meeting. 
The speech was altogether a very caustic one, yet I have no 
doubt it was dictated by what he deemed to be the right spirit, 
and was what he supposed to be demanded by the occasion for 
Alt the close of his remarks, Uriah 
Clark, in an explanatory speech, informed the audience that 


the good of the cause. 


his views had changed since the last meeting, and that he was 
now opposed to the Brooklyn society becoming auxiliary to 
any other. ‘This change seemed to have been occasioned by 
what Mr. Clark considered an anwarrantable interference on 
the part of a representative of the Society for the Diffusion of 
Spiritual Knowledge, with reference to his own course, since 
the preceding meeting. Alter a desultory conversation, in 
which all more or less participated, it was concluded to organ- 
ize for the present for the purpose of holding meetings, simply 
by the appointment of a committee of finance, whọ should also 
have the general direction and contro] of the meetings during 
the pleasure of those who appointed them. 
* There is in Brooklyn a constantly increasing interest in the 
subject of Spiritualism, and the time must soon come when 
some more comprehensive plan of operations must be adopted 
to satisfy the desire, so rapidly spreading, to investigate and 
learn more ‘of the philosophy of the spiritual phenomena. ‘The 
experience we have had, and the desire to fraternally codperate 
with one another, which inspires the most of Spiritualists, I 
trust will result in an efective and wisely constructed move- 
ment, which I hope may speedily be developed. 
TAPPEN TOWNSEND. 
Brvokiuyy, Nov. 8, 1854. 
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ASSOCIATION VS. OPPOSITION. 
“'The lite of the body is the school-time of the spirit for eternity.” 

Nearly two thonsand years have now been occupied by the 
laborers in the Christian mission, and viewing the miserable 
State of society after all this, evidently, misdirected labor, the 
present stupid course of the clergy in the old beaten track, 
regardless of all warnings and friendly advice, is nothing more 
or less than a gross insult to the cultivated judgment of the 
age. If they can draw conclusions from the past, they can not 
but be sensibly cognizant of the fact that they are laboring to 
no purpose ; that influences, invincible to their present mode 
of warfare, are opposed to their every effort. The plan of 
battle against sin and error must be entirely changed, or they 
may go on toiling into the very eternity of duration, and the 
results be and continue as unsatisfactory in ev ery stage of their 
progress as they are at this moment. Why, the cause ôf their 
failure is as plain to the mind as that two and two make four, 
namely—that where men’s interests are divided, their feelings 
will be divided. Now, it is a fact, that the whole system of 
Christendom is based upon this very principle—divided inter- 


ests. How, then, can the Saviour's injunctions, “ Be united,” 


“ Love ye one another,” be fulfilled or complied with? It is 


THOUGHT ESB: ‘BEGINNING OR WISDOM,” 
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are more annoyed with briers, and brambles, and little, tangled, 


perfect folly for the opponents of the principle of association 
fantastic creepers, than with the towering, majestic oaks’; and 


o raise objections to the efforts now making to the building up 
of a different state of temporal affairs. 

The question is, is man now divided in feeling? Do men 
love one another? . Will divided interests unite them? No! 
no! no! Then stand out of the way with your fine-turned sen- 
tences and plausible sophistries ; we don’t want word-masters ; 
the past has tried and proved that -plan; we want, for the fu- 
ture, work-masters ; we want men who know how, and are 
willing to po, something.. Nature answers the language of 
EXPERIMENT alone. We have had an cighteen-hundred-year- 
experiment of TALKING; NOW give us a LIKE ‘TERM—which 
would be but fair—tor a working, doing experiment, and then 
we will be very willing for mankind to condemn or applaud us 
for the result, good or bad as the case may be. It is very easy 
for any man, with a vivid imagination and ready tongue or pen, 
to prophecy that this, that, or the other bad result will arise 
from such or such a course of condúct on the part of the friends 


waiting silently and patiently to do his duty. Yet both these 
annoyances are equally ‘harmless.. Seriously, how can any 
on the past, of asSociative effort, when it is a fact that that ef- 
fort was directed by unaided, human judgment ? Things are 
now changed entirely, or docs the spiritual revealment—the 
power of man to communicate with higher orders of intelligence 
—count for nothing? Said orders of intelligence may not be 
able or willing to sharpen our intellects. There is too much 
of that commodity already. We find it swindling and over- 
reaching in the mart; we find it coining and counterfeiting so 
ingeniously that its work can not be detected by even the 
shrewd money-monger himself. But it can be foreseen what 
Spiritualism will do—it will chasten our spirits. The very 
fact of the discovery by man that he has an immortal life will 
irresistibly cause him to guard and.temper his passions and 
appetites in this. Yea, ’tis the spirit of man, and not his in- 
tellect, which now needs cultivation; the lack of which.is 
even now making society a hell, a pandemonium, utterly unfit- 
ted as a dwelling-place for all whom God has endowed -with 
refined and sensitive natures. To such the present phase of 
society is continual and unending annoyance, anxiety, and tor- 
ture. ‘Talk of the single, one-family, model home! Why, 
every such home is, in plain terms,-a little, petty, selfish hole 
and corner conspiracy—a plotting to outwit, perchance plunder, 
all the world without, and to concoct ways and means so that 
the world shall not outwit or plurider them. Beautiful model 
home! Such homes you may find in thé Five Points of New 
York, in the Wynds of Glasgow, in St. Giles’, London, and 
somewhere in the suburbs of every large city belonging to this 
Sodom and Gomorrah, called Christian society! Such model 
homes are the natural and inevitable results of your precious 
system of divided interests—-of your “ every man for himself, 
cte.” Down with such a system to perdition, or to any other 
region, so long as it continues to blight and curse the earth with 
its enormities. 

In conclusion, we would urge upon the Associative Spir- 
ITUALISTS to persevere steadily in their practical work of tem- 
poral and spiritual redemption, nor heed the idle prattlings of 
pretended friends or open foes. Your work, your aim and: ob- 
ject is approved by Heaven, and by every really practical, doing 
philanthropist in the world. Should you fall in the first at- 
tempt, up and at it again ; cowardice or faintheartedness must 
not be known among you. Remember, Heaven and all good 
angels are at your side, and you must in the end be triumphant. 

Sincerely, in the cause of God and Humanity, 


ý JAMES NIXON, 
Poros, WISCONSIN. 


of humanity ; but who gave such men this prophetic knowledge 
—this clear-sightedness into the FururE? “ ‘The Spirits,” he 
may reply. Well, perhaps so. But in answer to this, we de- 
clare that Spirits, or that mysterious intelligence which can not 
be designated by any better name at present, has told us a 
very different tale to that related by these men, for there are 
more than one such. ‘This “intelligence” has told us that zke 
mission of Spiritualism is the upbuilding of the Divine Unitary 
Kingdom, such kingdom to be based on the principle of coöp- 
eration, united interests, common property ; and for ourselves, 
we would rather submit to be guided by said “ intelligence” 
than by the intelligence of any man who is an advocate, ad- 
mirer, or defender of the present: Jow, mean, degrading, hucks- 
tering, lying, and legally-swindling system. Man “intelligence” 
has governed the world up to this time, is still governing it. 
Look at the results. View the consequences. Is not the 
world—is not society——Christian society (?)—a perfect hell of 
every thing that is base, vile, and anti-religious? Is not even 
our churches, the acknowledged point of highest purity in the 
whole system, and all their polity, prostituted to the sinister 
idol—mammon? Do they not every seventh day make of 
Christ--the Master—a srccGar before his people? How 
can the people be expected to hold a reverence fur his charac- 
He who thinks so is a mere 


ter under such circumstances ? 
closet-philosopher, and knows nothing about human nature as 
it really is. Let such stand out of the path of the New ORDER. 
Let such go and mix with mankind, and open his mouth when 
his schooling is complete. How can the expenses of church 
organization, under the present system, be defrayed but by 
making Christ, periodically, a beggar before his people? It 
can be done in no other way, while the people are under a 
system of divided interests. But under a system of unrrep 
interests, it can and will be done, which must be apparent to 
even our opponents. In the Unitary Kingdom, then—-the neg- 
ative of the present--the character of Christ can and will be 
reverenced ; he will stand in full, untarnished glory before his 
people as the Divine Redeemer, and not as now as an impor- 
tunate beggar; he will stand as designed, namely, as the 
heayen-created iDEAL of human character, and all will become 
shaped to his celestial proportions. And what, in plain terms, 
is the end, aim, and object of our present commercial, traflicking, 
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SPIRITUAL WONDERS. 


Friexp Brirran: 

Some few months back, a friend from Parksbure, Penn., 
paid me a momentary visit, during which a few friendly words 
were passed upon different subjects, and among them that of 
Spiritualism. It was the first serious thought upon the subject 
our friend had indulged in. On returning to his farm, he, with 
some friends, formed a circle for investigation of the proscribed 
subject. A few weeks after our meeting I received a letter, 
‘| announcing their entire conversion to Spiritualism, from the 
fact-that Mr. S—— and his daughter had both became writing 
‘mediums. A Rev. Gent. in the neighborhood requested the 
loan of “ Edmonds on Spiritualism” from Mr. S „promising 
a careful consideration of ‘its contents ; but, strange to say, he 
speedily returned it; ; it may be, however, that, the work was 


trading, huckstering system whom some, even ‘élaiming the 
name of Reformers, are’ so ready to laud and defend? Is it 
not simply and avowedly a system of Extortioy, barely with- 
in the pale of the law, and not unfrequently outside the law ? 
And mark, that law made by the very men who have become 
rich, and, consequently, influential by robbing just within the 
pale of the law made, fixed, and proportioned by the cunning 
and unprincipled selfishness of their own class! Look at it 
_Who, as a REFORMER, 


Isitnotso? A precious system, truly. 
can applaud such an unmitigated eye-sore rankling before high 
heaven? From the earliest page of history we learn that the 
lowly order of labor has shaped nature out of the rough into 
forms of beauty and utility. ‘The earth has béen wrought by 
labor from a wilderness to its present state of magnificent 
cities, gorgeous palaces, castles, and superb mansions and 
chateaux. If this state of society is just, how is it that after 
labor has done all this fer the world, how is it, we say, we find 
the LABORER in rags and poverty? There must be, and is, 
something wrong somewhere. And that wrong is a vile. and 
abominable wrong. It ought to be ferreted out by some par- 
ties. Where can be the harm if Seirtruatisrs try their hand 
at the task? None. It is their duty; it is the duty of every 
one professing a regard for the welfare of his species. And 
what can that man be really in heart who can rail against and 
try to place stumbling-blocks in their way? Such may call 
themselves Reformers, but such are of that class of world-cob- 
blers who have by their ignorant, bigoted, and sinister piece- 
meal botching brought society to what we see it—to a mass 
of bloated extravagance on one side, and a turmoil of misery, 
poverty, and discontent on the other. a Reformers, 


theology. It was soon announced, however, that the same 
careful considerant would preach a sermon against Spiritualism. 
It was done with a solemn warning to his people not to go 
near the varmint. I have long heard the Protestant outery 
against the dupes of the “ Scarlet Lady,” that they feared the 
truth; and then quote from the poet the charming words : 


“Seize upon truth wherever found, 
On Christian or on heathen ground, 
Among our friends, among our foes, 
The plant's divine ichere'er it grows.” 


But let truth tread upon their theological corns, and how 
quickly they fly to their ark of safety, and cry, Beware of 
intruders ! oa 

But my purpose is to speak of the daughter of Mr. S., above 
alluded to. She is now a most wonderful medium. Spirits 
write freely through her; play upon ‘different instruments of 
music, even to a flute; preach with power and eloquence, and 
make free use of nearly all languages, and correctly. ‘These 
things are beyond her powers when in the normal state. A 
sermon, in answer to the one above alluded to, was written 
through her hand, requiring about an hour-to read; in which 
the accomplished Spirit reviews, and successfully refutes, the 
one by the reverend gentleman above alluded to. I will en- 


these ! ` Sia 
Opposition, ieir from the past, appears to ie the destiny 
So itis; and we must hold ourselves 
ia atenping to pierce a wood you 


of all reformatory effort. 
prepared to expect it. 


Nee - 


in passing through a village at midnight, the little, wifling 
curs will make more noise and uproar than the sturdy mastiff, 


man in conscience venture an opinion on the future, predicated 


sufficiently long in his hand to burn a considerable Hole in his f 
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deavor to give a few of the most interesting manifestations 
through this medium. . 

The Spirits vs. Spirits. On one oceasion‘the Saitit of an 
old ‘fellow. by the*name of Whiley, once a resident of the place 
and proprictor of a public-house, announced himself:- Ye said 
‘he was in Zero—the lowest. of the. spheres, and miserable. 
This was thought strange:ef, as Old Whiley was considéred a 
right clever,old feliow, and deserving of a better fate. ` To be 
sure he sold rum, but this was, ar ‘honorable ca Ning, insomuch 
as it was legal. The next time that they called up their Spirit- 
friends, who should be announced but the old landlord: alluded 
to. “I want to answer some inquiries upon your mind before 
you proceed further, * said he. “ “ You want to know why it is 
that I am in *Zero. PI tell’ you. I soup RUM, ‘AND THAT 
HERE IS CONSIDERED MURDER.” The answer was thrilling, 
and sent a cold chill through the system of the inquirers. 


` Here is a theme for thought. What if the spirits of departed .:- 


rum-sellers—the respectable and low—should visit their former 
dens of iniquity, and proclaini from the lowest depths of spirit- 
being into the startled ears of their successors: “ I sold rum, 
and that here is considered murder.” 

Murder, indeed ! -80,000 annually fall in these States by the 
weapon `of- rum. And how fall? Not as the victim on the 
highway—it may be prosperous in finance, and prepared for 
death—not so, but fall, alas! degraded. morally, physically, 
intellectually; sand unlamented. xt Give us any death but that La 
the rum victim. 

We ‘want to die spected by society—die beloved and 
lamented by relatives and friends—we want that the family we 
leave- behind shall point without shame to our life, and the 
sweet smile. of conscious hope shall.always lift the thought of 
dun near. onés from the senseléss cldy to the spirit immortal 
and happy. But as a Spiritualist we might say, we don’t i in- 
tend to die—we know a better way. 

A Sprit, formerly known on the earth as Friend. Evans, of. 
Ohio—so he announces it—is the almost constant attendant of - 
this young lady. He is evidently a classic scholar and a deep — 
and able moralist. He is ever present to guide and advise.the ` 
medium, who is somewhat timid, concerning these things, and 
to speak wisdom to those who seek it. ‘It is this” Spirit who | 
writes so fluently in the different languages. 

On one occasion a Spirit took possession of heen deliv- 
ered a most appropriate speech on “ prohibition.” He begged | 
her to “come over to the public hall, that he might speak. to~ 
the people,” 
and make the old hall ring.” 

The spirit of Daniel Webster was on one occasion an- 
nounced. He expressed great pleasure in finding in her the . 
most susceptible spiritual medium that he had yet found, and 
desired to speak to his countrymen upon a subject of deep 
importanae—* the growth of sectarian animosity.” There.is’ 
a feeling abroad, said he, which, if not checked by wisdo - 
and prudence, will end in blood. 

This is but a few of the many instances which have occurred 
since their introduction into the investigation. ‘These cases 
are more interesting insomuch as the parties are but, novices 
in the matter. Mr. S. is a farmer, and is independent on the 
subject. Ie cares not for the scoffs of the neighborhood ; 
asks no favors for himself or Spiritualism, but is ready in- 
kindness to aid inquirers when they knock for. admittance. 
He does not cry, Walk in, until the knock is first heard.. Many 
are becoming curious regarding them, and some cry, Crazy; 
humbug, ete. ; 

Through this medium another has been developed; while ón 
a visit this last summer. She lives in Philadelphia, and is now 
thoughtfully spreading the inquiry in another quarter. Thus 
it isthat the cause spreads. Heaven is at work arm-in-arm. 
with the co-workers of earth, and pushing forward this glorious 
reformation. It must succeed. © 

May I add a few plain thoughts ? ? T hey are sid thouights. ` 
I was making inquiries of Somé of our prominent agitators 
here as to the probability of getting a few lectures in Philadel- 
phia by the most promising and talented leaders of the cause, 
and I was told that it would cost about one hundred dollars a 
day. ‘They must have a first-class hotel, ten dollarss and the 
usual accompanying extravagance, or they would not come. 
Are these the men, I asked, who preach the glorious new phi- 
losophy of progression—rich with the fruits of Spiritualism— - 
whose books of monstrous editions have been freely bought by 
Spiritualists? They who have preached successfully against ~ 
the-selfishness of men, and are they the very personification 
of selfishness? If so, it must be known, and Spiritualists must 
be warned of them. ‘They have trafficked in justice, and would 
traffic the kingdom of heaven for lucre. I trust it is not so. 
I hope there is some misunderstanding in the matter, and we 
will find our fears are without foundation. 

Yours, truly, 
PaitapeLputs, October 23, 1854. 
— 


a. c. MC. 


Pity is a sense of our own misfortunes in those of another man; it 


is a sort of foresight of the disasters that may befal onrselves; We as- 
sist others, in order that they may assist us on like occasions ; so that 
the services we offer to the unfortunate are in reality so many antici- “ 


pated kindnesges to ourselves. 
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saying, “ Doni fear, Eliza, PI put you turongi ae 


__+. "nature and form of the organic arrangements necessary to be] ference. 
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< “Let every man be fully“ persuaded in his 
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118 m oy . ‘PARTRIDGE AND BRITTAN 
A D. A D T know a man who has looked into it, that does not hold to our AN HONORABLE COMMISSION. 
i BLE CR Bi P il opinions upon it, except the fanatics who contend for its super-| ‘I'he following is the substance of a letter just received, 
wee | naturalism.” Now it should be observed that the great body | dated Mt. Palatine, Putnam Co., Ill., Nov. 7 , 1854. 


of Spiritualists in America do not believe that any thing iS| Mk. CuarLes Partrivor : 
supernatural in the. sense here implied. Finally, we are per-) Dear Sir—I send thee a commission herewith, which I hope will be | 4 to be discussed at our meetings. This method, if adopted, would 
: sonally acquainted with many Spiritualists, but we do not know | agreeable. [have a farm of one hundred acres on which I work. I was | 8!¥° the opportumity for Amore deliberate examination of the subjects 
own mind.” of one who has pursued the investigation to any extent that brought up ona farm, and I love farming. My children are all married and Pe and would result in clearer epee of the Merits they elicit- 
E O RT ee K iunea the’ National’s “ opinions,” if we moved away, and I want help. I want two boys, say from twelve to} °¢ He proposed for subsequent consideration the subject of Medium- 


"i y R 26 18 54 ept those ravenzsóuls w ho ‘ope ly stigmatize what the sixteen years of age, to work with me. I had rather have orphans, and ship. He would inquire whether there were not a uniyersal law or laws 
NEW YORK SATURDA NO EMBE 3 ? exe se c $ 7 RIY 5 7 y 
‘4 “a j 5 A : 

sensala +s Joie ree eee secretly believe. 


"S SPIRITUAL TELEGRAPH, 


eer ne ee ee 


— SPIRITS 


N e m o o M o Ml Ml Ml Mii iĖÁ PERTE 
— 


S. B. BRITTAN, EDITOR. 


CONFERENCE AT THIS OFFICE. 


NOVEMBER TTH, 1854, 


Mr. Partridge remarked that it had been proposed at a previous meet- 
ing to name in advance some specific topic relating to spiritual phenom- 


clothe them, and send them to school until they acquire a good business able to decide between that which is spiritual and that which is of the 
education ; and when they are twenty-one years of age, I will give each earth in its origin. We have many communications which to his mind 


THE DISPATCH ON SPIRITUALISM. of them money enongh to buy a quarter section of government land bear the impress of a spiritual origin, but then there are others that 
wherever they please to select it, or two hundred dollar in cash. I want | 866M as obviously to originate in the natural world. The media in both | 


ganization, but, judging from present indications, we shall have} ‘The Dispatch of Sunday, the 19th inst., has `g digest of the Iais boys well made, both in body and brain. Ihave brought up an | 225° may be perfectly honest, but this is no shield against deception. 
-occasion 3 is ress our views more fully hereafter. We are | contents of the last number of our paper, wherein the editor of orphan girl who is married to one of the first merchants in Cleveland, To be secure from that, we must find the Jaw of the ease, if that be pos- 
“al P little surprised at the proceedings which re- that journal endeavors to give the substance of the more im- | and I have now another orphan girl. I should like one of the boys sible, and he hopes it is. There is supposed to be a law of communica- 
Conaialys net ji = the neighboring city of Brooklyn, as detailed | portant articles, which he treats in’a grave or facetious man- immediately, and the other any time prior to April next. We take your e separate identities of matter, a a of Pa Ps 
: . > rots . oa m ee . a , gy ae 
ag beaten er “Mr. Tappen Townsenp, which will | ner, as the subjects comprehended in his analysis chance to | Paper, the Sererrusi Tereorarn, and hold spiritual circles every week e ue S ey tei r ene 
in the communication of Mr. : NE Eyl as pete: di | in my house, ete. discoverable a law of the “communion of saints,”—a great spiritual 
be found on our first page- ` There certainly can be no reason- | !mpress his mind. Some of oue facts an ideas must appear law binding soul to soul. There is such a Jaw doubtless. Are we to 
able objection: to such local organizations as may be designed | Strange to an outsider, and it is not at all surprising that the ay i a os look for it in the unfolding law of atomie ‘attraction, or shall we look 
a i ulated to further the material and spiritual interests of deductions of the Dispatch are not. always warranted by his honor to be permitted to discharge the duty it involves. I amf for another ! . 
an eve ‘and to render the present Reformation orderly and’ premises. For example, he selects from our columns a curious most happy to take the neglected orphan children from our} Mr. M. suggested the question whether it is not as desirable to be able 
humanity, z P E E n ets, and show them a father; to remove these immortal | to receive rightly, as to be a medium for the transmission of, the thoughts 
effective. but all Unis, we leel as , Can OC z ae? . . i , : WBorino | of Spirits? He thinks the state of-the inquirer determines, more than 
‘cessfully accomplished, and with the least possible danger to and-argues therefrom that Spirits have an ‘appetite for candies, from the sloughs of filth, degradation, suffering, and paras aes quire : 
. individual freedom, by leaving the friends in cach and every and that their organizations are fitied to assimilate sugar. 


all | 82 other one condition, the nature and character of what comes from 
. the interior world ; else, why is it that some persons get good answers 
place to follow their own convictions respecting the specific But the statement in the TeLEca‘Pn authorizes no such in- l 
ia It was merely alleged that what purported ‘to be the 


geo ee 
ATTEMPTS AT ORGANIZATION. ý 
` We have hitherto.said little or nothing on the subject of or- 


U —— 


I most cheerfully accept this commission, and esteem it an 


illustration of the presence and power of the invisible agents | Stre 
germs 
d 


crime, and transplant them in the verdant West, where 
nature invites to industry ‘and virtue, and promises to reward from all mediums, and others nothing but mistakes? | 

the laborer with abundance. Such a change in the physical] Me. Fishbough thought the subject presented by Mr.. Partridge too 
condition of the young, affords the sure prophecy of a corre- | important for him to enter upon without due consideration. He wished 


sponding moral and intellectual improvement. I wish the next | to examine it more fully, and thought he would be able to present his 
viows on next Tuesday evening. He would say, however, that he did 
not think it very important to be a physical medium, but to be a me- 
dium for interior impressions was all-important. Spirits are incapable 
of imparting, thrdéugh the prevalent mode, wisdom rauch superior to 


a adopted. We'sée ‘no reason why the Spiritualsts all over the Spirit of alittle child came to a circle, of which its-father was 
$" éountry and ‘the world should be made auxiliary to a few per- |a member, and asked him, in the course of the evening, for 
_ -sons in this city, or clsewhere. The attempt to organize in | three several pieces of candy ; that in-each instance the father 

this manner may be very well intended—we impugn the motives took a piece in his hand which was removed by the invisible 


of no one—but we regard the scheme as at once ambitious and agent purporting to be his daughter ; that after the pieces had 
An | severally disappeared, a sound was heard as if they were 


five weeks would bring me five thousand just such commissions, 
and I would fill them. Who can estimate the: benefits .to 
humanity for the next thousand years that must flow from such 
a change in the earth-life of one of these children ? the earth plane, for they must, from necessity, assume it when they com- 

Think of this subject, in connection with what our corre municate with us in earth language. In that case they descend to us 


spondeut has said of his orphan girl, who is now the wife of one | and become, as it were, earth men and women again. But when we as- 
of the most respectable merchants in Cleveland. Where would | °en to “em (which we may do byisolemm preperstion) rand are mmie 
initted into their sphere, we enter into their own state of wisdom and 


she have been to-day, and what the condition of her oflspring, purity. He never thinks of getting any thing much beyond himself 
if she had not found a father in our friend. And now think off through the common physical media, but when he rises to the angelic 
the inestimable advantages to society, by a like change in the | plane he gets superior wisdom by a process at once easy and reliable. 
lives of five thousand children running at large in our streets. Some communications which may appear elsewhere were then read 
Society must not blame the vagrant and vicious until they. to show that Mr. F. might be mistaken in his estimate of the wisdom 

. . r which Spirits were able to communicate by the common mode. 
change the conditions which make them so. What can we : 


. oe ae kena gee The question of Mr., Partridge, in M.'s judgment, needed farther elu- 
expect of children who have no father, mother, or friend ™to} sigation. We have medium manufactories, where the article is produced 


advise them 5 and those. worse off who have indolent, drunken, by wholesale and retail for home consumption and for exportation. He 
and vicious parents, who send them into our streets to beg or | wanted a standard of value for the commodity. In other words, he- 


steal, and whip them at night if they have not done the would be glad to find the law by which it can be determined when me- 
diums are influenced by ourselves merely, and when they are acting for 


repulsive in its general aspects and intrinsic character. 
auxiliary is a helper or an assistant, and the proposition to or- being crushed between the tecth. Such was the simple fact 


ganize all creation into auxiliary associations.to codperate with | for which we are responsible. From this the Dispatch, as we 
the Spiritualists in New York is virtually saying, that we are believe, reasons to a false conclusion—that Spirits * eat can 
the principal parties on whom the prosecution and consumma- dies,” and that they “ must have natural stomachs.” But per- 


tion of this work mainly depends, and that all the rest of man- | haps our cotemporary has a logical right to be logically wrong. 


kind may assist us if they please. Be that as it may, all we require is, that he will father his own 


The attempt to constitute one organization a paternal guard- | and not leave such illegitimate offspring at our door. 
ian and governor over all others of a similar character is, in} T he Dispatch presents a lengthy synopsis of Mr. Brown’s 
our judgment, calculated to centralize power in the hands of a article, ©“ Where is the Spirit-World?” in which it presents 
few, and to diminish the individual freedom of all others. | the writer’s views fairly. ‘Then follows a paragraph imbody- 
Such organizations have never ceased to invest their own | ing the cardinal idea of our editorial leader—Sectarianism 
members, and such as have acknowledged their authority, with | Tried and found W anting——which is rendered in such a man- 


an adventitious influence and importance, while they have as | ner as to afford no ground for complaint. Next follows a ref- Viciauseerand?: Many ot ihese-children-are:sentout bare) 
constantly overlooked the righteous claims of the people at| erence to the letter of E, E. Gibson, which is characterized ee i y Spirits; or he would be glad to know whether the manpfaeturing pro- 


f ; De : re rith rag e-footed, and leaving marks of blood u i ‘ pi SERR 
large. The institutions of Church and State have thus too fre- | as strongly “ atheistical.” The next paragraph is devoted to r with Hr bare-{ fs ’ 7 z oe bias ee cess so much in vogne just now, does not vitiate the reliability of me- 
: . . Qnia; sharp ice and snow. ie lash is used to compel them to | 9; iritintereoúrs 
quently fostered the empty pretensions of certain favorites, | the article by Dr. Robinson, “ Spiritualism and the Press,” and the SOIT lee ands mp | tO | diums for Spirit-intereourse ! , 
; l : : : . : r : “ree Lov beg, and they are abused if they do. I have sometimes queried Dr. Gray said that his long and earefully-repeated experiments in 
while at the same time they have stooped from their ‘bad emi- | aims to present the gist of what the Doctor says on Free Love. | ~s . : f i f R A A Ii 
” to defraud and h Hu ity. We imput h | The remaining portion of the article in the Dispatch relates to | ** to which was the worse of the two, those who send out their | clairvoyance compelled him to answer Mr. Partridge’s inquiry in the 
nences” to defraud and crush Humanity. We impute no such remé > s . M . . thease 
F oe a P a Oe gir « What is Spirit. | children on such errands, or those who abuse them for their | negative. He was not able to ind any sure criterion in any case of seeing 
designs to any Spiritualist here or elsewhere, but we can not the paper selected from the Sacred Circle— lat is Spinit- oe ae P . mediumship for determining whether what the mediums think they sec be a 
] to the tendency of such izati We | ualism 2” ‘The answer to this question, as given by Phenix Kufortunale condition: “Net thoeildrewsnould nat be blamed; reality outside of the ‘seer’s constitution, or a picture language created 
close our eyes of such organizations. e jui ? i s que » as y no oc . : ; i : e . ; ' ; 
E : ; i of uan i ; ; r beating and starvation that they are made profligates, | «41; pie pes ate , 
have felt the scathing impress of their burning scorn, and Hu- | does not altogether satisfy the writer in the Dispatch, as will a 13 H beating ga oe t ; ti i 5 o r 1! within the vast arena of his own region of phantasy. 
; NE ‘ : : : ah B and profligacy or death is the only alternative. God only 
manity has been made. to agonize in every fiber of its great | be inferred from his concluding remark, which is subjoined : ann ees y ) 


The well-settled facts of psychology destroy all reliance on the con- 
heart. We want spiritual teachers deeply imbued with the prin- | yw on a on knows how many choose the latter, rather than involve the soul soloushess ora seer. We can ip He case aay absolutely that the seer 
À ae: ; i : Well, this is all edifying, though we do not yet exactly understand in the degrading conditions upon which society allows the | * not receiving his images of Spirit-sight from the plastic powers of 
ciples of our divine philosophy ; but we want no titled and mi- | « what is Spiritualism ;” a question which the writer set out to tell us = F 
tered classes to preside over.us. We have laid our hand on the | very plainly. Our comprehension may be dull, and others may have 


hysical body to be sustained. I say society, because I don’t some mind in the body with whom he is in mesmerie rapport. Dr. 
p y : À i : ye i i Dods, Dr. B. Brown Williams, and many other itinerant experimenters 
altars. of Freedom and Religion and entered into a solemn cove- | no difficulty in seeing through the mist that hangs like a cloud over our believe there ever w 
nant to resist, calmly but firmly and forever, all such institu- intellect. The Bible tells us of “the spirit of the beast,” but we never | or vicious in and of themselves alone, but rather through cir- 


as a man or woman who became profligate have publicly settled this point beyond a cavil. 
[A member of the Conference interrupted the speaker to ask what 
. i before heard any authority for the spirit of a trec ora mountain; but s : Ìiti over which they individually had | evidence he required to convince hint that the Spirit alleged to be seen 
tions, because they waste the substance and subvert the liber- ies y 5 ong a hae avebail ith the fif. a ae a ane cea ie ) by tl li 2 zas in reality present?) 
Giessohmankina we live in a remarkable age, and will have to trav el along with the fif- | but little or no control. Will any body pretend that these poor | by ve medium was in reality present? i ” scien 
es teen hundred thousand who see all these strange things clearly. children can control the circumstances and conditions which Thé consciousness’ or persuasion of the seer being entirely dis- 


. . . 4t . . 
: : - . } : i i ib de of life? carded, we must look for evidence in the communications itself, and in 
i Ta fet 7 a , Spans : . . aa gardy > >? KE i l : 
MYSTERIOUS SILENCE. 3 No, friend, that course will not subserve your interest or | are confirming them in a degenerate and beggarly mode of life? | 4... oustrations of a physical nature which shall correspond in character 
5 Sume- six wecks Stee he author ol certa narticles ön that of the cause. If you propose “to travel along with” us| Well, then, where does the responsibility lay, but with you and | anq import with the sense of the communication. 


we want you to keep your eyes open, lest unhappily you fall | J, and every other member of society, who have left undone | The physical demonstrations regarded by the Doctor as the least am- 


into some snare and leave us to suffer the reproach of your] any thing which might better their condition and place them | biguous, as in fact to his mind completely convincing, are those he de- 

blindness. We should like your company, but presume you | under more favorable circumstances. ates cane vie aa pes parn the cases 
7 ë . . w ren tangide and y e human ha corresponding in all respec 

are most interesting when wide awake. Reader, examine thyself, and see what thou mayest do or te AMEE Ae anty l § pects 


; h liti x "these littl Wi to the hand of the party purporting to communicate, as well in size and 
F mete + say to meliorate the condition of one of these little ones. 10 | shape, as in temperament, and emphasis of action, was felt by the party 


new truth. ‘To this vaunting invitation we promptly responded, LECTURES BY THE EDITOR. Aae j ; ; has addressed and found to respond to mental questions, torap ONL COANE: 
done? If you are not moved by humanitary considerations, | tions, and to perform telegraphic manipulations indicative of-the affec- 


r re m H itv y . yo š 
. that ti PEERORARII Pa read) ie nate the aeh j We have heretofore been frequently solicited to deliver Lec- consider it in a pecuniary point of view. Boys from twelve tion and intelligence of the deceased party. This is the most convincing 
proposition cov bas this new a re me MOUN®) tures in several places at the East and West, but, with rare demonstration which the Doctor has witnessed, although many others 
might find it convenient to open its columns to a fair discussion of a physical nature give very strong proof of the presence and iden- 


of the question. But since that day the writer in the Tribune ; i f tity of Spirits. These manifestations, while they confirm the truthful- 
has kept silent on this point; and still there is no reply. We clothes, and schooling, which would amount to $208. | ness of the seer’s vision in some cases, by no means depend on such 


have waited patiently until the election is fairly over, and the B From sixteen to twenty-one, say two dollars per week more | vision for their value or force. 
. ` n -g @ 
ut 


i ; S ; P F i : $520.: A seeing medium may see correctly, 7. e., objectively at one time, and 
returns are in, and now we should like to know whether the fe f than schooling, board, and clothes, amounts’ to $520; total ceing n may y, 7. 6.) obj ly pani 
’ : we are making arrangements to be absent a portion of the $728 (and this i noderate calculation). From the above fallaciously, i. e., subjectively at another ; and, according to the Doctor’s 
party who gave the ostentatious challenge referred to real y time during the present lecturing season, and we are now X C EE E i ce opinion, we have no absolute means of determining which is fact and 
meant any thing. We are ready to exhibit the new truths of dt ace d id sean ‘la , amount deduct one or two hundred dollars to be paid to the which fallacy, unless such means are furnished from the spiritual world 
a 5 A SI prepared to receive and consider any similar requests from our A j : 
Spiritualism, or the old falsehoods of its enemies, if the occa- | fiends in those directions. Our lectures will cover the genc- 


boy when twenty-one years of age, and then a large margin by physical demonstrations of a very unmistakable character. The 
: ail venice i The TE ; eB al ie : i is left, which shows it to be a money-making operation ; and | persuasions of the seer are of no scientific valne as evidence whatso- 
SION shall EG Gs Is the Tribune prepared to admit is readers | val facts and philosophy of Spiritualism, and will be illustrated : ; os } 
to the exhibition ? 


. “ Ghost Literature,” after having repeatedly slandered the 
great body of Spirits‘and Spiritualists, by attempting to make 
the odious doctrine of a sensual Free-love a part of their sys- 
tem, took occasion to defy everybody in general, and ourself 
in particular, to show that Spiritualism has made known any 


among our numerous readers can do as our brother U 


f i i : ; to sixteen years old, on a farm or in a manufacturing establish- 
2X S, we have be i > {0 e yw "iS A ` > 
ACEp HONS, ` , E 5 een unable to comply with the wishes ment, can earn one dollar per week more than the cost of their 
of our friends in this respect. Our duties at home have been | oard 
. t ’ 
so numerous and complicated as to render our constant pres- 


ence quite necessary, if not altogether indispensable. 


io those who have no humanitary enterprise, I appeal on the | ever; for the trance state is a negative condition of the sensuous plane 
of the man—one in which visual impressions, however foolish, grotesque, 


ee ` naD ; ; or disorderly, as to form and action, are necessarily received with rever- 
The writer is one of the Executive Committee of the New ere j Ly receive 
ance and submissive respect as actual and serious verities. The mo- 


York Juvenile Asylum, an incorporated institution. The ob- ment the medium begins to criticise or doubt the veracity of his vision, 
ject of this institution is to take and provide for orphans and | his consciousness reappears in his external plane, end ke becomes posi- 
other neglected and destitute children in New York city, and | tive, i. e., what we eall awake The state of denial is ever the positive 
as soon as properly disciplined, to bind them out to well-recom- | state, as well mental as physical. 

mended people about the country. We have circulars and{ Dr. Hallock said if he were an inquirer after the alleged. facts of mo- 
printed forms of indenture, which will be forwarded to those dern Spiritualism, between the “seventh heaven” of Mr. Fishbough’s 


a8 S : A i 5 : . - theory and the stern criticism of Dr. Gray, he should surely be lost in 
desiring to’examine them with a view of taking our children. < l ; ; 
on = . > , ) a fog. It can not fail to be discouraging to the beginner to be told that 
Thus far we have vbligated the persons to whom we have f pecan get nothing of value from his friends in the Spirit-world through ` 


indentured children, to give them an ordinary education, and | a medium of flesh and blood like himself, and that he muat aspire to be 
from one to two hundred dollars when they are of age. We j somuch better than the angels, as tc be able to soar above and beyond 

aie ait ral satis- ' receiv 7 thi i or valuable as to 
have bound out several hundred, who have given general satis- | them before he can hope to receive any thing reliable 


bya collection of curions specimens of Spirit writings, in various 
4 ancient and modern languages; drawings alleged to represent 
celestial fruits, flowers, ete.; numerous mythological heads and 


Sgr ae Teg ground of money-making. 


WHO DECEIVE THE PUBLIC? 


We extract the following paragraph from the November | portraits of ancient seers, philosophers, and artists, ete., all 
number of the National Magazine, published in this city: execnted by invisible agents, claiming to be spirits. ‘Those 
“Our readers know very well that we have labored in these pages to who may desire our services in this capacity will oblige us 
repress the delusions of Spirit-rapping, byinsisting that its alleged phe- | by communicating their wishes at an early date. Address, 
nomena should not be referred to spiritual causes (as in the report of | S, B. Barrran. 
Mr. Beecher), but could be explained on physical principles, on some 
abnormal action of the nervous system—a fact to which we do vet most 


soberly hold. We scarcely know a man who has looked into it that i 
does not hold to our own opinions upon it, except the fanatics who con- | spondent of the Rhode Island Freeman, in a letter addressed 


tend for its supernaturalism. It has had its day, and it is time it were | to the editor of that journal, has the following paragraph: ` 
done with, except as an illustration of the times for the examination of 
the learned and curious.” 


a + c 


Bro. Harris ix PaiLabeLenia.——A Philadelphia corre- 


T. L. Harris has been lecturing here to-day, on man, and his relation 
to the spiritual world. His discourse in the morning was a very beau- facti d i i ndred i anil a dsarnresent k 
A A s : fae : sou p : i re hay i St nrls ¿ ae ; 
Now whatever may have been this writer’s intention, his | tiful one, having not only beauty but substance in it. The heavy rain tagtion, U V ANES EIS oe FEA ROYS Ana Gu i hi be from Spirits are declared to be destitute of the requisite evidence to 
statement is obviously calculated to mislead and deceive the | has probably kept many away during this evening. Iis manner of | 1 OUr establishment, for whom we want to get good places, to support the claim. Discouraging as this fact may appear on the face of 
public. ` ‘The assumption that the spiritual phenomena can be speaking has much of the fervor of his impulsive and impressible ‘organ: | give room for others who ought to be there. The weaklings it, it is only on the face. Intrinsieally, it seemed to him to present no 
ization.’ On the subject of Spiritualism we have much discussion. | have not survived the terrible trials to which they have been difficulty. The communications around which these doubts cluster, 
ona hereon ase is aslo and tpi pretene aama a na aS TA Caa aani dian osposed and those who romain aro general strong, heay he ohn hme th own an of Sle my 
: Pea i : . § ys. common to ince g A : . A z “irain: other. But they do not prore the same tung. i anuestation 
one ane is neither illustratéd by a single fact whereon we | Spiritualists and media, that they now elicit no comment here. ane wen Uevelop orin body and mid, ve proper SENE is an attempt N the fact of spiritual existence and intercourse ; 
are disposed to rely, nor supported by the remotest probability they are likely to become useful members of society, and to the other assumes to be a manifestation of wisdom—it treats of doctrines 
of which we can e 7 r: f a ; ; distinguish themselves in the boiling surges of true human - ad by their respective claims they prese ifti 
an conceive. Will the pretended “abnormal! [up Soigits 1x ScorLaxo.—An eminent lady, who re- è g surg and dogmas. Tried by their respectt ey present no difticulty. 


of a voun » ; a waihi? a. ; ca endeavor. No Spiritualist can be indifferent to a reform like | Suppose an effort is made by or through a medium to establish the iden- 
Young lady’s nerves move 700 pounds’ weight? | sides in Massachusetts, suggests that we inquire of our orthodox p PP 


it snenk ; a $ ie A ‘ ` kiyi ` vi ME a sndiri rho hasd x ‘ted this life : re id Jed 
Can it speak a poem of four or five thousand lines in one day? | friends “ what Hugh Miller had in his mind when he wrote the this, and I trust they will esteem it a privilege to be instru- f tity of an individual who has departed this hfe: we apply our knowledge 
5 


rill i : ` ift hi i Y f the person as one of the tests by which we determine its value; and 
Will it enable a man to lift himself, without effort and uncon- fallow on hens j 
g: 


; i erable instances in which all the tests point absolutely 
sciously? Phenomen; iudi the ein Me | | 
| PERI UAR E ee ae to the ona glorious conelusion—our verdict is— That was a spiritual 
and to refer them to an abnormal nervous | 


i manifestatioi It set out to establish that, and has succeeded. The 
a total abandonment of same pJastic individual, perhaps in half an hour afterward, treats us 
with a manifestation of wisdom. Principles and doctrines are the 


accounted for by reference to some undefined “ abnormal ac- 


action” 


mental in finding homes for these little ones. 


. ee . . CHARLES PARTRIDGE. 
“There is a phase of the religious character (which, in the-south of . A 


0 2? 


action involves such | Scotland. belongs to the first two ages of the Presbytery, but which dis- 
all the dictates of reason, that we can | appeared ere its third establishment under Wiliam of Nassau) in which 

hardly Suppose that any man with good sense 
„sincerity would so dispose of them. 


We are hee eee ee Spiritualism “ has had its day.” 
id not the editor of the Natio : Sina k : 
a t, he must have neglected Sss Meets ine know better ? | its, and had at times their strange glimpses of the distant future.” 
: Aa a ee ae ie Silents Ge and therefore for a course of public lectures, and a series of. general circles 
o rig spear tgenuy at : f A . 2 ` 
es ý Hee ae We do know A A j hazard of leading} = Lyric oF tHE Morninc-Lanp.”—We shall speak at| for the ensuing winter. The committee consist of the fol- 
ae ie ee had its day “a oe at thing declared length of the contents, etc., of this beautiful book in our next | lowing-named persons: Rev. H. Slade, A. A. Kellogg, = 
y this w ave i ay, ally str 3 f n : ; ; T 
a was at any previous period in the e than | issne. ‘The work confains some forty pages more matter than | Huling, Dr’ N. Bedortha, Mrs. B. Huling, Mrs. R. B. 
tamist iving relial y ol the move- | the Epic or rae Starry Heaven; it is printed in the very | Newton, Mrs. J. W. Crossman, Miss C. Green. 
ment. (Our opportunities p T i ile information on | best style, on paper of the first quality, and elegantly bound. ae 
this point are He ae ri vee i A aK of the writer | The Lyric is sold at the same price as the Eric, viz., 75 ets.,{| 225" We are happy to learn that Mrs. J. R. Mettler, who 
rview, and if our cotemporary does not want to deceiy tes y ‘saa i ee shee a : 
i rie bli setina theteal nae inthe cases he wea $1, and $1 25, according to the style of the binding. ‘The } was some time since confined by a severe illness, apa York Spiritualists in Dodworth’s Academy on Sunday morning and even- 
g e public respecting te tee: ree SNOUT at | Journal of Commerce of Monday, 20th instant, says: recovered her health, and that her powers seem to nave veen ing last. We understand that the audiences were large, and that liberal 


once retract his statement. “This oem of creat b t hibiti } fi i 
2 ` - : K sap o l eauty, exhibiting much power of 1maging- 
T i y z i A ka 
The editor of the National Magazine says . \ e hardly tion, melodious and correct versification.” 


‘Lecrurrs axb Circirs.—From a note just received from 


a sort of wild machinery of the supernatural was adi the eammen : : 
poi te ee P } ted to rig mmen | A. Sternburg, Saratoga Springs, N. Y., we learn that the he identity of Snin j : : 
aspeet of a living Christianity. The men in whom it was exhibited z theme now, not the identity of Spirits, Por this purpose it matters not 


were seers of visions and dreamers of dreams; and standing on the ; f {what name may be appended to the communication; it matters nat 
very verge of the natural world, they looked far into the world of Spir- | the Sth inst., and appointed a committee for the purpose Of] whence it eame. Its value (if it have any) is intrinsic, and therefore 


securing speakers and making other necessary arrangements | manifest. 


and ordinary 
friends of Spiritualism in that place met on the evening of 


> > ip 
LECTURE NOTICES. 

Rev. T. L. Harris lectured last Sunday, morning and evenjng, to 
very large and deeply interested audiences, in Sansom-street Hall, Phil- 
adelphia. Bro. Harris will supply the desk in Dodworth'’s Academy on 
Sunday next, morning and evening. 


quickened by her recent painful experience. Mrs. M. is un- | collections were taken. up for the benefit of the Ladies’ Humanitary 
School. 


able to attend to all who apply.to' her far relief. 


ng 


` Who caught up Enoch ere death’s hand had stricken: 


The subjoined delineation of the character of Grorar Lierarp, author 
nowledge and wisdom. On the other hand, statements purporting to } of “ Jesua and the Poor,” a part of which will be found on our last page, 
was given by Mrs. Mettler on the 5th ult. Some one in Ohio, wishing 
to test the powers of Mrs. M., inclosed the autograph of the deceased 
author in an envelope, closely sealed, which was ‘returned—seal un- 
broken—with the description here published.— En. 

Like a bright light in the midst of darkness does this mind 
shine forth. It illuminates far and wide, quickening the un- 
derstanding, and giving to the world deep, new thoughts, that 
flow out of the depths of his intuition and love. 

Mighty indeed is his word, and great are the thunderings 
of his mighty power. 
With too much of a progressive soul to ever be willing to bend 
or submit to the shackles of dogmatism or priestly rule, his 
great ajm appears to be the unshackling of the human mind. 
He would give such plans as would release the world from op- 
pression and wrong. Ha seems to have suffered long—men- 
tally and physically—from the galling chains of narrow laws 
and bigoted and contracted minds. . Though he will be free-- 
this is right—he will speak freely, boldly, and to the purpose. 
No power can stop his tongue from uttering the great, expan- 
sive truths which shonld exist for all. 
lence and sympathy. His imaginative and poetical genius are 
almost without a parallel. His ideas flow out rapidly, and he 
seems. to dwell much in a state of abstraction. `I think that 
oftentimes, when walking along in the street, he may be seen 
l with his head in an attitude of deep thought, so abstracted as 
J. H. W. Tooney, of the Christian Spiritualist, addressed the New. not to notice the nearest friend who may be passing by. He 
is very entertaining in conversation ; has a searching, piercing 
mind, and a keen, penetrating eye, enabling him to scrutinize 
most keenly the motives of man, penetrating their very souls, 


INVOCATION. 


The following beautiful and sublime utterance was written 
by C. D. Stuart, and accompanies the introduction to the, 
“Voices from Spirit-Land,” the volume of poems recently. 
communicated through Nathan Francis White, and which we á: 
prefer Germans to Irish: I speak and read German. I will feed and of mediumehip applicable to all its phases—a law by which we shall be | Published several months since.—Ep. - l 
-= Spirit divine, eternal and immortal, 


By whom all things created live and move ; 
Who holds't the keys that open every portal 

Of this vast universe of light and love ; 
Who hast vouchsafed all things that we inherit, 

So not to chance is left a shade or tissue 
To shape our destiny—mind, body, spirit— 

From being’s smallest need to its immortal issue, 
Thee we invoke! O let thy love divine 
Speed on the Truth, ‘since all of truth is thine. 


Spirit beneficent! ift so thy miristers, 
Angels, or spirits of the freed of earth— 
Alike thy servants aud thy worshipers— 
Have spoken aught,to quicken or give birth 
Through mortal lips to Freedom, Truth, and Love, 
Faith, Hope, and Charity, and Blesseduess ; 
Or aught, or all that lifts the soul above 
Material things, Thou wilt their.utterance bless, 
Though poor and weak the mortal tongues they borrow, 
To waken mortal joy and lessen mortal sorrow. 


Spirit all-mereiful ! since first to being 
Thou didst from’ chaos and from darkness call— 
With hand omnipotent and eye all-seeing— 
All forms, all life, vast suns and atoms small, 
Thou has not left one sparrow e'er to perish, ` 
-~ Nor yet one hair unniimbered e'er to fall, 
But with all-mighty love dost keep and cherish, 
And guide, and guard, through tender mercy, all, _ 
Making the universe to glorify 
Thee in all things—earth, heaven, sea, and sky. 
? 


Spirit all-bountiful! in other ages, 
Thou deign’st to walk in mortal paradise 
With Adam! and with prophets, seers, and sages, 
Thy angels, down descenditig from the skies, 
Since then have frequent held sweet intercourse, 
Watching and warning, and in cell and prison 
Holding with saints and eremites discourse ç 
Sitting in sepulchers, from whence, uprisen, 
Thy Son, ascending, God-like, to the skies, 
Unvailed to man the immortal paradise. 


Spirit all-mighty ! not alone thy angels 
With thee have walked along our mortal way, 
Breathing in raptured ears Love's high evangels, 
Making our night of sin and sorrow, day ; 
Thou stood’st. with Moses on the holy mountain ; 
Thy angels, Peter, *prisoned, comforted ; 
To many an ancient shrine and sacred fountain 
The mem'ry of thy presence still is wed; 
But more than this, man’s spirit thou hast given 
To bring us messages of Love from Heaven. 


Spirit eternal! was it not thy prophet, 
And not an angel, John in Patmos saw? 
So reads the “Sacred Word.” Shall doubters scoff’ it? 
Ay, one who erst, obedient to thy law, 
"Mong men walked forth ere called to the Elysian; 
A holy man—a saint—at death upborne 
To Heaven, from whence, in glory, to John’s vision 
He came, of all his mortal image shorn. 
And if one earth-born soul, through death immortal, 
Descend, may not another pass Heaven's portal ! 


Spirit adorable ! thy love surpasses 
All thought, all wish, all prayer of feeble man. 

In all time's cycles not a moment passes 

` But thou dost all thy vast creation scan. 

Thou watehest, guidest, givest life and motion— 
Temp'ring the pulses of the universe ; 

Alike in smallest mote, star, tempest, ocean, 
Each voiced thy praise and glory to rehearse ; 

But most of all, thy love to man is shown, 

For in Thine image made is man alone. 


O Spirit, who didst bear in chariot, burning, 
The rapt Elijah up from earth to heaven, 

While yet with mortal eye and sense discerning 
The glorious convoy to his spirit given ; 


The.cords that bound him to mortality ; 
Thou canst our mortal to immortal quicken ; 

Thou canst from sin and bondage make us free— 
To Thee, in faith and trust, we look, adoring, 
Upon thine altars all our incense pouring. 
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O Spirit infinite! do thou guide—guard us, 
By thy dear messengers of love and grace ; 
Thou art our God! forever turn toward us 
The light and glory of thy Father-face ; 
Speak, hy the spirits, to our souls and through us, 
As thou hast spoken to the saints of old ; 
In truth and all things beautiful renew us ; 
Purge us from dross and make us as fine gold— 
Unto our spirits be thy Spirit given, l 
To lead on earth and boar us up to heaven ! 


GEORGE LIPPARD. 


He has too much brain and intellect. 


He has large benevo- 
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He has learned to read human nature well. 
derstand all its various forms and exciting motives. 

He loves and venerates the beautiful in every form; is in- 
spiring in his nature, though sometimes may be impulsive and 
sensitive, owing more, I should judge, to outward conditions 
and outward circumstances that aggravate and irritate him. 
He is a person that possesses great firmness and decision ; 
has ardent attachments. J should judge there might be times, 
from his mental exertions, when he would become almost like 


a child. = 
He has a large amount of self-propelling power; cares not 


Appears to un- | to command capital. 


The matter is of paige accomplishment 
than is generally supposed; it only requires confidence in 
themselves and in each other and a determination to succeed. 
The workingman’s true cause lies in the direction of industrial 
unions, joint stock companies, codperative and mutual in their 
character, embracing the essential qualities of savings banks, 
union stores, manufacturing associations, and relief societies. 
The mutual principle is the foundation ; a mutual-support in 
business affairs, mutual aid in obtaining the necessaries of life 
at the smallest possible cost, a mutual relief in sickness or in- 
firmity ; let them combine together in making small contribu- 


would oftentimes make him reckless or nervous. 


i ignate the laboring classes as the proper objects of the greatest 


_ of mental and spiritual excellence—time to think, time to re- 


` borer is confined almost solely to inert inatter; 


- the first importance to cultivate and improve their intellects. 


a straw for the scoffs of the world, nor the ridicule of the 
priesthood. He will be free, and will stand upon his own 
merits and intuitions. He is hot ungrateful—is given to re- 
flection-—would like to give full scope to his feelings. He 
loves his friends ardently ; likes tö converse with them, and 
prizes their sympathy. This person might be thought by many 
very eccentric in his ways, yet he is communicative and loving 
to his friends, : 

He has strong appetites, and too much indulgence in them 
He seems 
specially fond of- good living—likes his food richly cooked. 
He is a great lover of music—especially if it be perfectly har- 
monious. He has a wonderful memory, with a great flow of 
ideas and power to expréss his feelings. He has very full 
language, can speak readily, and write, as it were, by inspira- 
tion. He must be an original man, and a strong literary char- 
acter, whose powers upon the world must be felt. The intel- 
lectual faculties predominate. 


tions in payment of shares of stock to a general fund for pro- 
curing necessaries of life and material to employ themselves; 
in this manner to supply the greatest needs of the greatest 
number. Persevering in this course, the laborer will eman- 
cipate himself from the thralldom of capital, and make rapid 
advances in physical and mental improvement and expansion. 


INDEX. 
—_—— > +e 


MATERIAL AND SPIRITUAL PROGRESSION. , 

The Law of Progression ever acting on matter, and quoted 
by the believers in Spiritualism as explaining the material 
creations seen in nature, and the varied kingdoms thereof, is 
assumed to account for man’s existence on earth, and for his 
continued existence in the spirit and immortal life. ‘This doc- 
trine, it is asserted, is taught in the communications received 
through mediums from Spirit-minds who professedly are pre- 
senting to mankind information as to fixed laws of nature by 
them clearly perceived and seen io so operate in their effects 
as to thus teach and explain—“ the origin, nature, and destiny 
of man.” That the teachings of Spirits do account for the 
creation of this planet, and the development of the several 
kingdoms of nature thereon found up to the human kindgom, 
or mankind on the hypothesis of motion ever acting on matter, 
causing continual progression from one form into another up- 
ward and onward, until what was chaos once is now organized 
form, and life, and intelligence, I am free to admit; but that 
these teachings assert that this same law, and cause, and effect 


“Farewell; we did not know thy worth, 
But thou art gone, and now ‘tis prized. 
So angels walked unknown on earth, 
But when they flew were recognized.” 


ee 


THE DYING MOTHER TO HER DAUGHTER. 
I will coins back again, I will be near thee, 
Thy soul shall feel my presence and rejoice ; 
Derrest. be not afraid—thou need’st not fear ine, 
Thou shalt not hear my footstep nor my voice. 


still acts and progresses beyond the human kingdom, develop- 
ing the Spirit-life as a result of its own inherent action, | am 
not able to find taught as a fact; nor can I reconcile it with 
the principle asserted, when accounting for the creation of the 
earth and its varied inhabitants up to man. 

‘The principle asserted is—motion is ever acting on matter, 
causing an absolute progressive change of form and refinement 
of inherent element and nature—hence that matter never can 
be stationary, but is ever progressive. If matter progresses 
under the power of motion from the human to the spirit-king- 
dom, what is it that is there to stop ids action? We are taught 
the individualized spirit or angel has a material organized 
body, that thé refinement and nature of that body is dependent 
on the purity of the soul, it is true, and hence that there is 
great difference in the refinement of the bodies of Spirits ; but 
all have an individualized, organized material body which is 


I will come back again, ay! I will linger 
Around thee in the home I’ve loved so well, 
And sometimes I will press thee with my finger. 

But thou shalt feel it only as a spell. 


I will come back again, when thou art sitting 
By our old window, on thy lonely chair ; 
The low-breathed zephyr, ‘gainst the casement flitting, 
Shall tell thee softly, gently I am there. 
And when, at evening, thou art sadly singing 
The songs I've listened to with love and pride, 
My Spirit- -tone shall in the strain be ringing, 
U nknown, unseen, I will be by thy side. 


I will come back again, will follow ever 

Where'er thou goest, with gliding step, and still; 
My Spirit from thee, dearest, can not sever— ` 

I will be near thee, guarding thee from ill. 
forever maintained as an entity, and which will never be sub- 
dued or absorbed by counter-attraction. ask, if 
matter attains its ultimate only in the spiritual organized body, 
what is it that there sustains its fixed development against all 
counter-attraction? Why does it not there dissolve and enter 
into the great ocean of unorganized existence? I will be told, 
I presume: The soul of the spirit is a magnet which holds 
that organized material body against the attractive power of 
the universe. So the Spirits téach, and so I believe, but this 
only brings up directly the question: /s that soul of the spirit 
a development of matter obtained under this law of progress 
resulting from the action of motion, or is it the direct creation 


of the Divine mind? 


I will come back again, I will be near thee, 
Thy soul shai! feel my presence, and rejoice ; 
Dearest, be not afraid—thou need'st not fear me, 
Thou shalt not hear my footstep nor my voice. 
5. A. Te 


Therefore, | 
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HOW SHALI. LABOR BE REDEEMED? 
Mr. EDITOR: 

In the proceedings of the Convention of Spiritualists as 
published in the Tenecraeu of the 14th October, I perceived 
the foreshadowing of a practical measure for the social and 
spiritual elevation of the human family. Ina body as large 
as that of the Spiritualists, differences of opinion on subjects 


: Let your readers ponder this. 
of importance must necessarily exist. Observing in the same 


paper the remarks of J. IH. Robinson, in which Ð cordially eh + eaa 
agree, and having for years devoted much consideration to the SPIRIT-COMMUNION. 


matter, | beg leave to offer a few suggestions as the result of ia 
my reflections. Before proceeding, 
views, let us determine what portion of the human family stand 
most in need of special efforts in their behalf. I presume I 


shall not differ widely from the general sentiment when I des- 


During a visit to the house of some worthy Kentucky 
acquaintances who have become Spiritualists, under the in- 
fluence of unmistakable evidences developed under their own 
direction and observation, we received the following interesting 
and beautiful descriptions, through the mediumship of a little 
girl, who bids fair to become a star of light to many a weary 
The readers of the 


however, to unfold my 


solicitude. The wealthy can and do have times and opportu- 
nities for spiritual investigation if they only choose to employ. 
them. Not so the laborer. But little improvement, either 
spiritual or otherwise, can be expected from those whose neces- 
sities compel them to labor unceasingly for bread, until no other 
thought than labor and bread can enter their souls. Man only 
necds time and opportunity to surround himself with circum- 


stances that will lead to the attainment of the highest degree 


pilgrim of life in her neighborhood. 
TeLeaerarn shall have more of her development and progress 
if time and circumstances allow. ‘Phe following was given in 
the presence of a large circle of skeptical friends, and challenged 
their interest and admiration, through the mediumship of Miss 
Agnes Morrison's mind—a sweet-tempered girl of 12 years: 
“I see a magnificent cathedral inclosed by large and well-propor- 
tioned trees, arranged in avenues. A stream flows near it. Numerous 
crowds are thronging the avenues—having crassed the shore to reach 
it. They lift up their voices in lofty strains of worship and praise. A 
I would that T could repeat 
The Spirits are 


flect, time to study and analyze his own nature. This is now 
virtually denied to the working classes; with them all the 
hours are employed to support and maintain a mere animal ex- 
istence. Essential to its full development, the mind requires 
to be brought in contact with mind; when it is debarred this 
it becomes contracted and deformed. ‘The minds of the labor- 
ing classes are crippled for want of a proper field of exercise. 
The lawyer, the merchant, and the preacher are each brought 
in continual conflict with the highest intellect, while the la- 
hence the 
difference. When it is considered that the laboring part of 


community are largely in the majority, it becomes an object of 


mighty man has arisen to address them. 
his worda, but this is impossible. He seems to say: 
mighty and will accomplish their work. We come here to worship our 
Universal Father. We all inherit from his unbounded goodness this 
happy Spirit-land. We must iry and help the people in the rudimental 
world to do as God willeth. There aro many of them who believe us 
not. Wo should not press them too strongly, but give them our bliss- 
ful knowledge by degrees. We will after a while have it so that all 
may commune with us as though they were of us. Meanwhile we must 
relieve their midnight ignorance and make them better. They will then 
rejoice with us. There are many who go by death to the dark Spirit- 
land. We are called to teach them also; have to relieve their ignorance, 
and open their soula to holier climes. There will a time come when all 
will be happy together. ‘Then will our joy be increased. 


Supposing. the scene to be intended as an allegory, I asked 
We received a reply : 


It is not suficient that the masses have better opportunities 
now than formerly, they are entitled to the best. Notwith- 
standing schools, lectures, and books are plentifully distributed, 
the laborer remains comparatively ignorant. What is the 
eause ? Ask the workingman. The reply is, that the exer- 


tion necessary to a mere subsistance is so great, that body and | cherish. The teacher ty pifies our sources of knowledge, and the songs 
‘The most they can do is to |" felicity and triumph. If now you will listen you w ill hear the song: 


what was its meaning. 

“ The stream is the stream of earthly life. The church is the Home 
of the Spirit. The trees are the-leasons of Beauty and Wisdom. The 
peaceful animals that recline in the shade are the dispositions we should 


mind are both unfitted for study. 
rest their wearied frames and recruit strength for renewed 
‘They work, cat, sleep, 


Seauty is a beam of light 


That gathers o'er the blooming flower, 
Ut gilds both field and mountain height.” 


Tere we could get no more, and the medium arose, 
MerRiviLLE, Ky., July 25 1854. 


labor. ‘Thus their lives are spent. 
and again return to work, until worn down with toil they sink 
into the grave, having worked a lifetime and gained nothing ; 
others have received the benefit. 

The question occurs, w hy should this be; what cause can 
is it the destiny of the million to toil on and toil 
ever, that a few may be exalted? The answer, as I conceive 
it, consists in this: ‘Chat labor is robbed on every hand. The 
laborer is the creator of wealth, the merchant a mere distribu- 
tor. Yet the merchant obtains the largest share. What is 
the remedy? ‘The only true and effectual remedy is for the 
laborer to become his own merchant, banker, and employer. 
He will then secure to himself all the avails of his capital, 
skill, and labor, and then the complaint that he has no time for 

study will cease, the net proceeds of his labor will be doubled, 
and his elevation in the social Scale be correspondingly ac- 
knowledged 

It is now well understood, even by the workingman, that cap- 
ital controls and directs labor. Reverse the rule; make labor 


TUROUGEL AGNES, 

I see a towering mount covered o'er by animals of all deseriptions. 
It is festooned with vines and covered with flowers. A broad river flows 
by its side and winds around its basc, presenting every variety of cascade 
and cataract, before moving on into a wide and undulating valley. The 
sweetest strains of musie pour forth from myriad voices, accompanied 
by innumerable instruments, while hosts of high-born Spirits move to 
the melodious notes, in oflices of duty and‘ eestasies of love. I hear a 
strain which T can not repeat, but it was something like— 

Happy Spirits, come away, 
Why should you stay 
Where all the day 

You feel life’s bitter sorrow. 
Oh! come let us go 
Where purest blossoms grow, 
And little children ever bring 
Their voices of daily song— 
The time shall not be long, 
Come, come away. 


Merrivi.ee, KY., July 26, 1854. 


he assigned ; 


PARTRIDGE AND _BRITTAN’S SPIRITUAL TELEGRAPH. 
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AGAIN THROUGH AGNES > 
I see a mighty man. He stands upon a lofty mountain, ‘ad Says : 
Peace be unto you! f 
` There is a time for all things. The day shall come when all shall see 
joy everywhere. Yes! joy everywhere —o'er all the lands that God has 
made. No one can know the happiness you will then see. There will 
yet be men everywhere to teach what awaits you in the Spirit-land. 


I asked his name.. She said she saw many names on rolls 
and flags, but could give the letters of only one, which she gave 
one by one: PAUL THE APOSTLE. 

She was not aware that the letters spelled the name till I 
told her. I understand this as a”scene presented by- her 


guardian-Spirit, for our instruction. 
Merrie, Ky., July 25, 1854. 


At the same place, through another medium, we Teevi the 
following, which we present as exhibiting the evidences of 
identity often atlorded us. 

THROUGH MRS. J. B. FERGUSON. 

At twelve o’clock, while a company of four persons, including 
Mrs, F., were conversing, she said :-“ If you will all leave the 
room I will make a communication to Mr. Ferguson from a 
Spirit now present.” I was lying down at the time, but readily 
consented. When alone, her countenance assumed a very 
happy expression, and she exclaimed : 


“Oh! that I could give you what I see as re see it, but it is impossible. 
I will do the best I can to tell you what she desired to communicate.” 


I did not even suspect what Spirit she referred to, and knew 
not until she had proceeded through most of the communication. 
She commenced as from the Spirit : 


I died while in the bloom of youthful womanhood. ‘The germ was 
crushed within me ere it was fully opened. I desired to live much 
longer, and would have lived had my early training been more perfect. 
Say, therefore, to those who have the eare of my children, Train them 
up so as to secure’ robust, healthy constitutions. From me they inherited 
a very delicate one. When I departed I desired to'live, but no sooner 
did I give up my frail tenement, than a bright, happy, and glorious 
world opened to my enraptured vision. Iam now with congenial friends 
and relations, and am held upward toward mansions of Eternal Pro- 
gression. I would not return if I could. My friends here are far more 
nuncrous and beneficial to me than the loved ones left but for a short 
time behind. They strengthen the native nobleness of my nature, and 
help my strongest desire for the Perfect and the Everlasting. 

T wish to say that no earthly skill could have saved me. My frame 
was too frail. Cast no reflection upon any one. All was done that 
could have been done. My time had come. No power on earth could 
have held me then. I see the happiness of some disturbed by an 
opposite thought. It is unjust, and should not be indulged. 


[Here the medium said, “ She wishes to say more, but I can 
not get it. I see the wonderful enlargement of her mind. 
How happy to die so pure, so noble in our purposes! The 
brightness dazzled me. I can not see for brightness.” Again, 
after a few-moments she said :] 


To you, oh! my brother, I would say, your calling is one reéognized 
by high-born Spirits, and is like theirs. Many, many Spirits surround 
you daily. Be true to your position, and fear not the face of misguided 
and time-serving mortals. I desired much to see you when dying ; but 
could not. But no sooner did I enter the Spirit-state, than I saw you 
and your exalted mission. Your life must continue in devotion to the 
best interests of mankind. Your mind will be directed, day by day, as 
your duties open. Follow your intuitions. Consult not with flesh and 
blood. Be careful to discriminate between the True and the False. 
Could you see the bright and rewarding Future that stretches out before 
you, you would never fail in courage. The elevation of thought, and 
all the nobler capacities of our nature that ignorance and human servil- 
ity have smothered, will yet be opened where all is Love. Your position 
will undergo some changes. No more. At another time I will say 
much. 

[Again the medium expressed her incapacity to reflect the 
full spirit and words of the communication. Some minutes 
afterward she resumed :] 

Say to my father and mother I love them devotedly. 
municate to them, but influences hinder. 

Tell ny Unele William to submit more willingly to spir iial influence. 
If he will, his mind will open as he scarcely expects. He will be 
relieved. 'Tell him to love me although gone from earthly sight. 


I would com- 


{Again the medium said a bright light o’ershadowed her, 
and she exclaimed: “ How incapable I am of telling what she 
wishes !”] 

Spiritualism will comfort him. 
a few years ngo he feared was but a dream: 


He will yet see and know what but 
that the future life is a 


reality. He has a noble mind. TI see it now, but can communicate no 
more. The time is fixed when I will visit you again. 
N. M. FERGUSON. 
Mrs. ferguson died a few months since. She was an 


amiable woman, of good mind and pure instincts. I loved her 


from her childhood. In the above communication shé states 
three facts that were not known to ciiher the medium or myself: 
the thought of some of her friends that her disease ought to 
have been cured; her desire to see me when dying, and the 
state of her uncle’s belief; 1 have since verified them all. I 
need not say this evidence of identity was overwhelming to all 
acquainted with the circumstances of her departure. 


J. B. FERGUSON. 
——<t > ge 


TO MARY. 
The following stanzas were composed by a young lady 
while under spiritual influence : 


Tis the bright and joyous sunshine, 
Birds are singing, skies are fair, 

E'en existence scems a blessing, 
Can‘at thou ever know a care! 


All thy skies are tinged with morning, 
All thy hopes are rain-bow hued ; 

With pure hopes, high aspirations, 
Loving thoughts thy heart’s imbued. 


Shall F ask that sorrow never 
May thy glorious spring-time cloud ? 
That the heart, so fresh and joyous, 
Life’s sad cares may ne'er enshroud? 


I will ask that if the Father 

Hath decreed thee pain and care— 
If thou must eer feel a sorrow, 

He will give thee strength to bear. 


— ED + ee 
YOUTH AND AGE. 
bY P. C. STURRESS: 

Youth went a-maying, 

Age stayed at home; 
Age fell a praying, 

That Youth might not roam ; 
Youth turned a laughing eye 

On Age a-praying ; 
Age turned with a sigh 

From Youth a-straying. 
Youth and Age should dwell together— 
Prayer and laughter make good weather! 
Fairest of the hours of day, 
Is the dawn-time white and gray ; 
And the sweetest month of all” 
Is the month when apples fall ! 
So, in life, the fairest time 
Is Age’s mellow:eve, when blent with youth’s 

bright prime ! 
New York, Aug. 6, 1854. 


vessel had entered this tariat once 


have lately seen it announced, „that the ‘Cleopatra will sail from Liver- 
pool for Portland on her next trip,: instead of for Quebec’ as formerly* 
[If the communication through Miss H—= had been confined solely to 

the subject of Captain Luce, and any calamity in which he was to be 
inyòlved, I certainly should have hesitated to make a public stàtement 
of it at this late day. 


during the past winter—and we 


‘Miscellanenus Carre spanteuce 


ANOTHER JUVENILE POET. 
Sours Boston, ‘Sepl. 14, 1854. 


EDITOR TELEGRAPH: 

Sir—Thinking that facts are the most acceptable to your 
many readers, I think I will relate a. circumstance which oc- | 
curred some four or five years. since, which, though "perhaps 


not exactly coming under the garb of Spiritualism, may bef 
classed by some under “the list of spiritual things.” The 


THOUGHT’S LAST CONQUEST. 
Newton’s perceptive mind resolved 


One problem of the universe— 
Showed how it, was that orbs revolved, 


names of the persons concerned I am not aware of; but re- 
ceiving my authority from, a cousin, of the young girl involved 
in the circumstance, who, by the way, is a schoolmate of mine, 
I can: not at this moment” doubt the truth of the statement. 
But to my story. 

A widow lady, an aunt of-my. friend, resided in ‘Northamp- 
ton, Mass. Her husband died at sea, and left her with seven 
helpless children. “The poor woman did not long survive the 
shock, and one night, a few months after the death, of her 
husband, left this world for “ the better one beyond the grave.” 
She died from the effects of a paralytic stroke. There were 
no persons near whom ‘the children could call.in, for they 
“were strangers to’ ‘every one, hating. but lately sought a resi- 
dence’ ithe: “neighborhood. “The seven little ones, the oldest 
of whom was only seven years of age, stood silently around 
the dead: mother, ' weeping. No answer did‘the mother give 
to the many caresses’ bestowed upon het by the affectionate 
little children, when Jeanie, the eldest, said: “ You must not 
cry for mother ;” and taking up a piece of paper, she wrote 


the following lines: 
, THE DYING MOTHER. 
We were weeping ’round her pillow, for we knew that she must die 
Tt was night upon our bosoms—it was night upon the sky ; 
There were seven of us children, I, the oldest of them all, 
And I tried to whisper comfort, but the blinding tears would fall. 


On my knee my little brother laid his aching head and wept, 
And my sisters’ long black tresses o’ er my heaving bosom swept ; 
Then a shade of awful feeling came across me as I trod, 

And I tried to whisper comfort, trembling, as I looked to God ! 


-“ Oh, be kind to one another!’ was my mother’s pleading prayer, 


As her hand lay like a snow-flake on the baby's golden hair ; 
Then a glory bound her forehead, like the glory of a crown, - 
And in death's dark gloomy waters her sweet star of life went down. 


I have done. I now merely ask if there was not a possi- 
bility that little Jeanie was helped by some dear guardian 
friend—if there was not some possibility that she was a me- 


dium? [ask in sincere faith. Yours, MARY E. KENDALL. 
—— ei 


WRECK OF THE ARCTIC FORESHADOWED. 


PortianD, Marne, Oct. 25th, 1854. 
Bro. Baittan: 


The profound interest which the public have taken in the destruction 
of the ill-fated steamer, the Arctic,’fully justifies the following brief 
statement in relation to that Iamentable event. 
the 2Ist ult., I perceived, contained an article on this awful calamity, in 
which a remarkable instance of spiritual manifestation is quoted from 


the columns of the Journal of Commerce, detailing the experience of a | 


son of one of the passengers of the Arctic, who was lost, and therefore 
I feel more at liberty on that account to make a statement, which under 
other circumstances would have been withheld. During the earlier part 
of last September a circle of ladies and gentlemen, eleven in number, 
assembled at the residence of Mr. W——, for the purpose of obtaining 
spiritual demonstrations. There was present on the evening in question 
a lady from Boston, Miss H——, who, I am informed, had been for a 
long time a somnambulist, but who had, quite recently, been developed 
both as a tranee and a writing medium. When I entered the room, 
the medium was sitting at the table in an apparently exhausted state, 
and upon inquiry I ascertained that she had just returned from visiting 
ashipwreck. Taking a seat in the cirele I endeavored to elicit some 
information from the medium, who at that time was entranced, respect- 
ing the scene she had witnessed, but I did not sueceed in obtaining any 
thing of a definite character. She appeared extremely reluctant to 
return to the wreck, on account, as she stated, of her sea-sickness and 
the great fatigue she had already undergone in assisting to save the 
passengers from drowning. It soon became evident that the Spirit, or, 
if you please, the peculiar influence, could not wholly overcome her 
aversion again to view the terrible event, and we were told to meet, as 
soon as convenient, on some other evening, when our curiosity would 
be gratified. 

We were urged with considerable feeling to have another sitting, as 
the event then to be unfolded to us was of the highest importance, and 
shortly to take place. I inquired of the medium, if she would tell the 
name of the vessel, and her hand was soon moved to wr ite, bnt we were 
all unable to make out what was written. After a few unsuccessful 
efforts to write out the name of the vessel, T inquired of her if was a sail 
vessel or a steamship, and she immediately wrote out quite legibly, “ It 
is a steamer.” I then inquired the name of the captain, and she then 
wrote out very distinctly, in a large, bold hand, the name of Captain 
Luce. On being asked when the event was to take place, she wrote the 
latter part of this (September) month, but the particular day it was im- 
possible to foretell. T then suggested that if that were the case, it might, 
perhaps, happen somewhere in the first of October—the hand of the 
medium quickly seized the pencil and wrote, “ No, it will happen the last 
of this month.” The name of Captein Luce was distinctly written out 
several times, and no one present knew at the time that it belonged to 
any one connected with the Atlantic steamers. 

We were at a loss to make out a meaning for the above manifestations, 
but concluded that they foreshadowed some calamity at sea, in which a 
certain Captain Luce was’ more or less interested. Although I was fully 
satisfied in my own mind that a reality of the greatest importance was 
being laid before us, I should have considered the phenomenon simply 
such as commonly occurs at our cireles, but for the circumstance that tests 
were greatly-needed in Portland, and a few of my spiritual friends had 
quite recently: regretted that they had never been favored with any. To. 
one gentlemen in the circle I had ¥emarked, in going to the place of 
meeting, that tests, according to my experience, would frequently be 
given where they were most needed, and when they are least expected. 

T have been led to give the above statement, not with the anticipa- 
tion of thereby proving Spiritualism, or converting the skeptical, but 
because I have been urged by others to set forth a very ‘singular fact 
for public consideration. Now it will undoubtedly be objected—that it 
always unfortunately happens that such statements are published er 

post facto, and it is mainly for this reason, if I had no other, that I re- 
solved to call your attention to the subject. As no one present on the 
evening to which I allude could feel any degree of assurance that Captain 
Luce was in some way or other to be connected with a shipwreck during 
the latter part of the month of September, although the sad event fear- 
fully verified the prophetic writing, so no-assuraneg can be felt that the 
intimations which followed on that occasion will be realized. After the 
Spirits seemingly had become satisfied with the general impression 
already made upon our minds respecting Captain Luce, the medium’s 
hand was again moved, and wrote ont the name of Captain Salt, 
with which none of us were familiar. On being asked what vessel he 
was captain of, she wrote he was the captain of à vessel from Liverpool, 
and we inferred, from a variety of matter both spoken and written, that 
the vessel was bound for Portland, and would meet, near this harbor, 
with difficulty, in which our assistance might be rendered. 

At this point the influence seemed to have left Miss H——, and the 
hand of Mr. P——, a writing medium, at once received it. Mr. P—— 
short time wrote out the name of the vessel that had been asked for 


ina 
—the Cleopatra’ This name was written ont several times in a clear and 
legible style. None of us at that time knew that Captain Salt was the 


captain of the Cleopatra. .The name of Captain J. S. “May was also 
written out by the hand of Mr. P——, and a gentleman i in the circle was 
enjoined to see him or communicate with him, for what particular pur- 
pose we could not divine, but we supposed he was also connected with, 
some disaster that was to befall the Cleopatra on her passage to Portland. 
I may mention that. it was not recollected until afterward that this 
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The Tececrarn off 


At bidding of the primal force; * 
That first magnificent push, 
Which stirred the pond’rofs hush . 
Of silence—brooding o’er the vast abyas 
+ Of gravity—dark shadow of the bliss 
Of those eternal realms of- will and thought, 
Whence comes the force by which old matter's wrought. 
* * * * * * 
But it yet remains for man, 
Primeval thoughts to span ; 
. Show how. Divine intent, 
=. O'er the dark chavs bent, 
Tnfasing of his will, 
The pulsitating thrill— - i 
. And shaking from its lethargy — ` < : a 


. 


This great creative force 
Resides in each of tis; i 
Tmponderable in ‘space, 
` It fills each interstice, _ l 
And acts by odie power “ 
On matter every hour. ION, 
me >i 
SPIRITUALLY BORN. 


Departed this lifeon Sunday, Sept. 24, 1854, J. Henry HOFFMAN, 
aged 53 years. The funeral was solemnized on ‘Tuesday the 26th, at his 
late residence, No. 98 Chrystie Street, when an address was delivered by 
the Editor of this paper: - 

During the last day of his earth-life, Mr. Hoffman remarked that he 
saw birds flying about his room ; but there seemed to be no indications 
of any deranged action of mind, nor did it otherwise appear that he had 
lost the normal use of the senses. : 

Some days after, at a circle in the upper part of this city, where sev- 
eral eminent physicians were assembled, the cir communication 
was unexpectedly received : 

Friends, the medium is too anxtons to gratify. I- hae the power to write, though 
but a few days here, because. "Í do not have to contend with that which your friends do. 
I never knew you or the medium. You can find out who I am if’ you choose, I lived . 
and left the form at 98 Chry. stie Street a few days since. I have been attracted here by 
sympathy. I thank you, the medium, and my God for this privilege. 

(Signed) 

There was no one present who had any knowledge ofthe invisible 
author of the above. Dr.. questioned the Spirit and obtained 
answers to the following effect : 

Question.— Were you married or single? 
| Answer.—Married. 

Q.—Did you leave any children in the form ? 


J. H. HOFFMAN, 


A.—Yes. 
` Q.—How many ? 
A.—Four. 
` Q.—What is your age? 
A.—Fifty-three years. - 


“Q.—Where do your wife and children now live? 
A.—At 98 Chrystie Street: 
@.—When did you leave the form? 
A.—At 11 o'clock Saturday night. 


Q.—When was your body buried T ag 
A.—On Tuesday. - pa ee i 
Q.—Do you wish us to communicate with your family? 
A—Yes. — 
Q.—Were you a Spiritualist when in the form! ° 
A.—Partially. 
,@.—Is your wife a Spiritualist ! 
A—Yes. 


The persons present on the oceasion subsequently learned that Mr. J. 
H. Hoffman had lived at the place designated, and that the Spirit's an- 
swers to the foregoing questions were substantially correct. There ap- 


pears to be one error in the answer to the question relating to the time - 


the Spirit left the body. But that is a point that sensuous observation 
may not enable us to determine with infallible certainty, and the Spirit, 
for aught we know to the contrary, may be right. 


The mist:enwrapped energy: ws bo: fie 3. 


Mrs. Hoffman subsequently had an`interview with Mr. Conklin—with ` . 


whom she had no acquaintance—at which the presence of the same 
Spirit was announced. Numerous tests of identity were given, and the 
Spirit indorsed as his own the communication which we have imbodied 
in this notice. 


Departed for the Spirit-land, on Tuesday, November 7th, DANIEL 
M‘Curpy, in the 78th year of his age, long a resident of Philadelphia. 

The subject of the above notice was greatly consoled and comforted 
by a studious investigation and an abiding confidence in the great spir- 
itual development of the age. Years ago, before the, manifestations 


were heard of, he felt strongly impressed regarding the present wonder- _ 


ful revealments. The time wou!d come, he thought, when heaven would 


he brought nearer to man; and when the great gates of the spiritual . 


spheres where thrown open, and floods of revelation flowed+down to 
the benighted mind, he was eager to embrace it. Jle was not like those. 
who, with the bigoted Jews of old; cried, “ We have Moses and the Proph-. 


ets; away with the new light.” He reverenced truth, whether’ from : 
the hovel or heaven, and sought for fresh means of progress wherever 
it could be found. Few had studied more deeply the all-important sub- 


ject of immortality, and it may truly be eaid of him, he was no stranger 
to the sphere into which he was about entering. To him there was no 
death. The breathing ceased only when the real, incorruptible individ- 
uality was departing ; the eye was set and ghastly, because the: spirit had . 
left to tread, with the elastic strength of eternal youth, amid the ecs- 
tatic beauties of that new world of which he had heard so much, He 
did not merely believe this, he knew it. This being the view which his 
immediate family also took of the matter, there was little sorrow ex- 
pressed, and few tears shed. Death was truly robbed of his sting, and 
the grave of its accustomed victory over the affections. If we believe 
truly in the immortality of the soul, why ‘should we mourn to see the 
old friend released from prison—the tottering father. and husband 
strengthened and renewed! Such would be cruel indeed. Did-man- 
kind but appreciate the great consoling power of these new and inde- 
structible evidences, oh, how would they cherish their advent and - 
eagerly push on their investigations ! l A.C. MYC. 
Puivanevenis, Nov. 10, 1854. 


Born into the Spirit-world, at Holderness, N. H., Sept. 20, 1854, Dr. 
Samurn WricnT, aged 59 years. When in the flesh he was a full be- 
liever in Spirit-manifestations, and ke has since found by experience in’ 
the Spirit-world that his faith was true. 

t+ 


To ort Castines or Mattesare Tron.—Mr. R. A. Brooman, of Lon- 
don, has taken the patent for this invention, which consists of an im- 


proved method of preparing wrought-iron, so that it may be capable of . 


being poured or cast into molds for the production of malleable cast- 
ings, or articles which shall: have all the strength and qualities due to 
wrought-iron. The invention is designed chiefly for the manufacture 
of railway wheels; but it is equally applicable to the production of 
other articles. Serap or wrought-iron may be employed, or bars or 
plateszeut into small pieces, and it must be melted in crucibles such 
as are used for melting blister steel. To a charge suitable in amount to 
the crucible, one half of one per cent. of charcoal by weight, one per 
cent. of manganese and one of sal ammonia is added. The whole is 
covered from the atmosphere, and melted in a temperatare of about 
1,5000 Fahrenheit, which temperature is maintained for three hours. 
The metal is then poured into molds. Other carbonaceous matter may 
be substituted for charcoal. The ‘Yon thus cast will, it is stated, be 
malleable, so as to be eapable of being treated under the hammer in the 
forge anid formed into other shapes, and thus also part of the iron may 
be shaped in molds and part completed by forging, 30 as to produce in- 


tricate shapes and ornamental work. x 
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THE BOY AND THE ANGEL. 
BY MRS. C. M. SAWYER. i 


“Oh, mother ! I've been with an angel to-day ! ` 
I was all alone in the forest at play, 
Chasing the butterflies, watching the bees, 
And hearing the woodpecker tapping the trees. 
I played and I played, till so weary J grew, 
I sat. down to rest-in the shade ofa yew, 
While the birds sang so sweetly high up 0” its top, 
I held my breath, mother, for fear they would stop ! 
Thus a long while I sat looking up ^t the sky, 
And watching the clouds that went hurrying by, 
When I heard a voise calling just over my head, ` 
That sounded ns if, ‘Come, oh, brother!’ it said ; 
And there, right up over the top of the tree, 
Oh, mother, an angel was beck’ning to me. 


«u And ‘Brother!’ once more, ‘come, oh, brother ! he cried, 

And flew on bright pinions close down by my side! 

And, mother, oh, never was being so bright 

As the one which then beamed on my wondering sight ; 
- Hig face was as fair as the delicate shell,’ 

His hair down his shoulders in long ringlets fell, 

His eyes resting on me, so melting with love, 

Were as soft and as mild as the oyes of a dove ; 

And somehow, dear mother, I felt not afraid, 

As his hand on my head was caressingly laid, 

And he whispered so softly and gently to me, 

‘Come, brother, the angels are waiting for thee ” 


“ And then on my forehead he tenderly pressed 
Such kisses—oh, mother, they thrilled through my breast 
As swiftly as lightning leaps down from on high, 

Or the chariots of God roll along the dark sky ; 

While his breath floating round me was soft as the breeze 
That played in my tresses and rustled the trees. 

At last on my head a deep blessing he poured, 

Then plumed his bright pinions, and upward he soared, 
And up, up he went, through the blue sky so far, 

He seemed to float there like a glittering star; 

And still my eyes followed his radiant flight, 

Till, lost in the azure, he passed from my sight. 

Then, oh, how I feared, as I caught the last gleam 

Of his vanishing form, it was only a dream ! 

Then soft voices whispered once more from the tree, 
‘Come, brother, the angels are waiting for thee!’ 


Oh, pale grew that mother, and heavy her heart, 

For she knew that her fair boy from this world must depart ; 
That hia bright locks must fade in the dust of the tomb, 

Ere the autumn winds withered the summer's rich bloom. 
Oh, how his young footsteps she watched day by day, 

As his delicate form wasted slowly away, 

Till the soft light of heaven seemed shed o'er his face, 

And he crept up to die in her loving embrace. 


“Oh, clasp me, dear mother, close, close to your breast, 
On that gentle pillow again let me rest; 

Let me once more gaze up in that dear, loying eye, 
And then, oh, methinks I can willingly die! 

Now kiss me, dear mother! Oh, quickly, for see, 

The bright, blessed angels are waiting for me!” 


Oh, wild was the anguish that swept through her breast, 
As the long, frantic kiss on }js pale lips she pressed, 
And felt the vain'search of his soft, pleading eye, 

As it strove to meet hers, ere the fair boy could die. 
“Iseo you not, mother, for darkness and night 

Are hiding your dear, loving face from my sight— 

But I hear your low sobbings, dear mother, good-bye ; 
The angels are waiting to bear me on high! 

I will wait for you there, but, oh, tarry not long, 

Lest grief at your absence should sadden my song.” 


He ceased, and his hands meekly clasped on his breast, 

While his sweet face sank down on its pillow of rest, 

Then closing his eyes, now all rayless and dim, 

Went up with the angels that waited for him. r 
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JESUS AND THE POOR. 


BY GEORGE LIPPARD. 


But let us pazs to another scene, which may have some pleasing con- 
trasts between the Guilty Power that robs, and robs by law, and the 
Poverty and Toil that must be robbed and bear it. Away from the 
dark alley, and behold a scene whose luxury mocks the Leper’s rags to 
scorn. There was a night—a dark, cold, winter night—when a round- 
faced, good-humored Bank Director sat in his comfortable parlor, count- 
ing the gains he has won by the failure of his Bank. 

. Observe the bland smile that undulates over the corpulent gentleman’s 
face, as ho sits in his luxuriously-furnished parlor, with his oysters and 
his coffee, and his wines and his terrapin soup, spread out before him. 
The delicious influence of the terrapin and champagne pervades his ro- 
tund visage and imparts its soul to his eyes. l 

Tell me; can you believe, that this man retired on a handsome for- 
tune last week in consequence of the failure of a Bank! Is this a mys- 
tery to you! 

He is the President of the Broken Bank. That sentence makes plain 
many remarkable things. 

* While he is sitting there—smiling as the President of a Broken Bank 
only can smile—lo! there is a faint knock at the door. 


m 


“Come in! 
And yon half-clad man, with hollow eyes and sunken cheeks, enters. 
He enters, a picture of heart-broken famine and despair that has lost 
its last clutch on Hope. He stands trembling by the rich Bank Presi- 
dent’s table. In a faint voice, he asks, whether there is a chancé of the 
Broken Bank paying its debts; “ for,” he exclaims in that hollow voice 
—made husky by famine—“ for you see, sir, last summer I deposited all 
the money I had in the world in that Bank—six hundred dollars, sir— 
I worked for that money in stimmer's heat and winter's cold—and now, 
sir, oh, now"—he pauses for a moment as if to gather his feelings under 
his control, while the amiable Bank President is finishing his terrapin 
soup—‘and now, sir—oh, now—my wife has died of want more than 
~ disease—my daughter lies on her death-bed, and I have not a crust of 
bread to give her—not a drop of medicine to still a single death-pain !” 

The Bank President looks up from his comfortable supper : 

“My dear fellow, what's all this about? Your wife ‘dead—your 
daughter sick—ean I helpit? You deposited your little trifle of six 
hundred dollars in our Bank—that was bad—decidedly! For the Bank 
is broke! You'll never get one cent of your money !” 


The Mechanic staiids there, with downeast eyes— thinking of his dead 
wife—his dying child. . 


“ O sir, I have no bread—no wood” 
tremulously— 

“Well!” 

These Broken Bank Directors are so terse. 

“Won't you—won't you—lend me one dollar?” 

“Sorry, my dear fellow—very sorry! But I can't doit! 
a piano for my dear little daughter—and my w 
for a seventy-five dollar shaw)!” 

Ho might have said that it was necessary to subscribe some hundged 
dollars to the Missionary Society, and some hundreds more to put dees 
the Pope of Rome. 

With these calm words, the Bank President rises; stands with his 


hands in his pockets in front of that fire; stands there Jingling the gold 
Fine music for the Mechanic’s ears! 


—he begins, raising his hands, 


I must buy 


in his pockets. i 
At this moment, look there, and your heart will freeze with awe, as 


you behold the awful change passing over the Mechanic’s face. His 
eye glares, the yeins writhe on his face—his lip quivers with a horrible 
smile; he is no Jonger a pleading Beggar, but a Madman, boiling over 
with a sense of his wrongs. 

The want of bread, the thought of his dead wife, his daughter dying 
vonder in that lonely room, without a drop of medicine, or crust of 


ife has been teasing me f 


d—these ate not pleasant thoughts. Do you w 
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i him mad! 
vite approaches the Bank. President ; that good-humored man starts 


back with some horror painted on his glowing face. . 

‘There is danger in the Madman’s eye. You hear that husky voice : 

« You rob me of the sweat of my brow—the blood of my soul! But 
look you, proud Pharisee, I will carry my cause to a higher conrt—yes, 
yes, T will garry my cause up THERE! And there~my dead wife on one 
hand—my starved daughter on the other—I will meet you and plead 
my cause, with a Judge that can not be bribed with all your gold! I— 
I—the robbed, the wronged, the starving, as I am, summons you lo 
meet me yonder at the bar of God, at daybreak to-morrow !” 

When the Bank President awoke from his fright, the Maniac was 
gone ` a 

The sequel of this story is not without interest. 

The next morning, just before the break of day, that jovial Bank- 
Director, while returning from a merry Christmas party, even as he 
lolled on the soft cushions of his carriage, was stricken with an apo- 
plectic fit; crushed into a dumb mass, that had neither voice nor ear. 
Ie was carried by his liveried footman toward yonder small frame house ; 
up the dark. stairs, into a miserable room, lighted by the lamp held in 
the watchman’s hands. An hour or more elapsed while he lay in a 
state between life and death—but at last, tearing his broadcloth coat 
with his gouty hands—foaming at the mouth, he tottered on his fect, 
“and gazed around. , 

Can you guess the nature of the sight that then burst upon his 


eyes! . -o 
. There—in the full light of the watchman’s lamp—lay a man of some 
forty-five years,’his head resting against  chair—his arms flung stiflly 
by his side. It was the Mechanic, the red-light pouring over his livid 
face, over his bleeding threat, severed from ear to ear in one red gash. 
‘There—far back in the room, stretched on a tattered bed, lay the form 
of the dead girl. ; 

Gaze upon that young face—so beautiful even in death, and remem- 
ber—she died of starvation. 

For a moment—a single moment only—the Bank President gazed 
upon this scene, and then fell—like a mass of lead—down on that un- 
carpeted floor. ` 

Had he heard and obeyed the summons ! 
meet his victim ! 

The Good and Merciful God has tiung between our eyes and the 
Shadow of Eternity an awful vail. Did we believe in the Heathen 
Creed which preaches an endless Hell, and has a Gibbet for its Gospel, 
we might follow up to Judgment the Soul of the Bank President. 

We might behold the long train of orphans who follow his sonl, with 
curses, to the Bar of Almighty Justice. There, while the pale Suicide 
stalks before him, blasting his sight with a spectacle of speechless woe, 
we might see the guilty wretch crouch and tremble in the presence of 
his God. 

We might see that long train of Widows and Orphans, women and 
little children, pour burning lead on his soul with their story of wrong, 
starvation, and death. 

But we are not called to follow him beyond the grave. The sight 
before us preaches a lesson worth all the terrors of a creed-begotten 
Hell. This room, with miserable furniture and naked walls. The sin- 
gle light upon the chair, trembling as it contends with the light of the 
day, breaking through the narrow window. The Mechanic with the 
red gash across his throat ; the dead girl, and, in presence of these vic- 
tims, the Bank Director, rotund and sleek in form, with his red face 
deepening into purple, as the first sunbeam streams upon his cold eye- 
balls. 

You may say that this picture is overdrawn. Did you ever, on a 
dreary winter's day, toward sunset, when the sky was leaden and the 
air bitter as Iceland, stroll through the crowd who gathered in front of 
the Broken Bank? Did you note that widow in faded black—a little 
child clutching her right hand—who turned to the closed doors, and 
besought from goodly men that pittance which was wood—bread—life 
to her? The rude Laborer by her side, in his working-dress, silently 


Had he gone yonder to 


clutching his fists, as he wondered to himself whether that Bank— | bartered Chastity for bread, taken Shaine to their burning hearts—rather 


meaning the building, not the Thieves within it—zould burn? Did 
you ever go threugh acrowd like this, see the vacant apathy of crush- 
ing desolation on their faces, hear their various ejaculations—their mur- 
murs to each other--and then, after your heart was chilled by their 
overwhelming misery, did you ever sec, from youder side-door, the 
Bank Directors, so sleek, rotund, and cosy, come siniling forth, like meu 
who had been praying with their God, and knew no sin! 

Have you witnessed scenes like these, and yet hug to your heart oue 
doubt that the Justice of God—that awful Justice, governed by the eter- 
nal law of Cause and. Effect—sometiines overtakes the Robber of the 
Poor! That the voice of these wronged Masses of the Large City, 
sometimes calls a sudden Vengeance down upon the head of Crowned 
Wealth! Who shall estimate the wrongs of the Poor in the Large 
City—who refuse to acknowledge and reverence the Bolt that comes 
suddenly upon the Wronger’s Head? 

Oh, many times have I imagined that Face gazing upon the City, at 
dead of night, surveying at once its luxury and starvation, its gilded 
crime and naked wretchedness! The voice of the Widow, starving in 
her desolate home—the voice of the Orphan, crouching in the cold, 
clutching for bread—the voice of Starvation, and Nakedness, and Dis- 
ease, goes up, even now, to God! 

Do you not hear those voiees—speaking even now from Fairmount— 
from Moyamensing—from Kensington—from the heart of the City, from 
dark courts where disease rankles, and festers, and kills! Do you not 
hear those awful voices, asking not for wealth—not even for comfort— 
but—O, God of Mercy! can this be true, in enlightened, Protestant 
Philadelphia—nasking for a rag to cover their nakedness—asking for 
bread ? 

Would you believe, my friends, that even now—while I write these 
words, in the silenee of my room—yonder in a dark hut—yonder, a 
mother and her three children lie down in misery too horrible to tell, 
prostrate with a rankling disease. Neglected, forgotten, there alone 
they crouch at this hour, and no hand brings the cup of water, or the 
crust of bread to their lips. 

Would you believe that there are hundreds starving around you— 
starving to-night—breasting, in sullen agony, the Fate which every 
winter brings to the Poor of this Large City—would you believe that a 
picture as horrible as the one I am about to print upon your hearts, can 
have its origin in sober, serious matter-of-fact Trath ! 

Look yonder! Is it not a magnificent festival that flashes along the 
wide hall, with its pillars, its draperies, its columns? Ah, it is a gay 
scene! Elegantly-dressed men and beautiful women swaying gently 
along the bounding floor, while the. music ofa full band bursts upon 
your ears. Ah, it is a beautiful scene; and this world is not so.bad, 
‘after all. Who talks of misery and rags in Philadelphia, while these 
rich wines flow like water, these satins glisten, and these jewels flash 
from panting bosoms! 

But hold ; let me tell you a Romance connected with this ball-rooi ; 
yes, a Romance of a Shirt; and, mark ye, those who may laugh at the 
title of this Romance may pray God to forgive them for it, ere I have 


done. 

Let me tell you, then, the Romance of a Shirt. Yes, that elegant 
shirt, clothing the bosom of yonder gay, good-humored man—his pleas- 
ant face grows pleasanter with genial champagne—in the ball-room ; let 
me tell you the Romance of this Shirt. You smile; it is indeed a 
laughable thing—to look upon that Shirt, and remember that every 
stitch has been drenched with a widow's tcars—every thread along its 
carefully-wrought surface has been baptized with the sighs of a break- 
ing heart; that Candle, held in the Skeleton Hand of Poverty, has 
lighted the White Slave and shone on her hot eyeballs, as she listened 
to the moans of a child for bread, and worked on, at the Shirt, sixteen 
weary hours; and all for—just enough to “ keep body and soul together !” 

Come with me now through this spacious street, flashing with a 
thousand lights; the Theater glaring here, and the Rum Palace there: 
let us at once dive into the recesses of yonder darkened court. 

Into this old house with rags and straw stuffed in the window panes— 
up the dark stairs, that creak beneath our tread—into this lonely room. 
Ah! there is not much of Romance in this scene. 

A lonely woman clad in faded attire, sitting there by a faring light, 
working away, with hot eyeballs and feverish hands, at the very Shirt 
which you hate seen in yonder ball-room! 

Thus she has toiled for twelve long hours: and now, while her orphan 
children are lying there, moaning in their hungry sleep, there sits the 
Mother,-without bread or fire, toiling on with hot eyeballs and trem- 
bling fingers—toiling on all day and all the night for this tremendous 
sur—a single Evrven-rexny bit! Twelve and a half cents for one Jong 
winter's day of hunger, toil, and cold—laughable, is it not? 


TRIDGE AND BRITTAN’S SPIRITUAL TELEGRAPH. 


lines—the eyes unnaturally large and dark—the under lip quivering, 
and quivering, as the poor Widow tries to choke down the deep agony 
mounting to her throat. l 

This faded woman once dwelt amid scenes of comfort—luxury. She 
never dreamed that the lot of the poor Child of Toil would be hers ; 
never for a moment thought that the splendid mansion would dwindle 
into a dark, cold room; the dazzling chandelier into this flickering 
candle; the light of a husband’s smile into this gloom of hopeless Toil ; 
the warm, happy forms of Childhood into those starved and ragged 
things in yonder corner! The husband died suddenly ; ‘his estate was 
insolvent: and now the story’ is clear. . What claim has the Widow 
upon the tenderness of Society? Poor—she must toil, and toil for the 
task-master, who chooses to reap his profit—that is the word—from the 
loss of her health, the nakedness of her children. 

An isolated case? Cherisli the idea, if it saves you the expense of a 
blush. But still the Fact festers on the forehead of. your barbarous City 
Civilization. There are at least Ten Thousand poor and virtuous women 
in Philadelphia, who, suddenly impoverished by the death of a husband, a 
father, or a brother, are forced to toil at various occupations for just such a 
pillance as “ WILL KEEP BODY AND SOUL TOGETHER !””, ' 

Who cares for their wrongs? Who demands from stony-faced Society 
their Rights! There are Missionary Societies for the Heathen of Hin- 
doostan ; Anti-Slavery Societies for the Slave of the South; Political 
Societies for the Manufacture of Presidents: Societies for every thing 
under the heavens, trom the Police ofa Market-House up to the Putting 
Down of a Romish Pope: but, as for the White Slaves of Philadelphia, 
these virtuous womon, who work their nails from their fingers’ ends— 
for just enough * fo keep body and soul together” —where, oh, Philadelphia 
Philanthropy, is your Society for them? In what vein of your Great 
Heart beats a throb for them ! 

There was a stout-souled Man, one Marnew Carey—God’s blessing 
bloom upon his grave!—who made a noble effort for these deeply- 
wronged Daughters of the People: but he is dead, and Philadelphia is 
too much occupied with the Greeks a thousand miles off to attend to the 
Greeks dying at its door. 

May the Facr shine into my heart, and give me grace to speak plainly 
of this great wrong. The Capitalists of this Large City, who employ 
the Labor of Poor Women in their various oceupations, in five cases out 
of ten extort that Labor—that is, so much health, so many tears, so 
much life—for a sum per day that would not keep a rich man’s lap-dog 
from starving to death. Deny this, prove your denial, and I will love 
you. But as the proof now stands before me, these Poor Women of 
Philadelphia, laboring at various occupations that demand tact and 
skill, toiling for mere bread, and holding on to the most ‘hopeless form 
of Toil, rather than accept Shame with Luxury, suffer every moment of 
their lives a Martyrdom—eompared-to which the stake and chain of the 
Early Christian martyrs are Paradise. 

Beautiful Lady, darling of Chestnut Strect, now floating in the dance 
in yonder ball-room, can you tell me how much agony was woven up 
with the threads of that splendid robe which envelops your voluptuous 
form ! 

Wear it; and while your bosom pants beneath it, forget if you can your 
Slave Sister, who toiled sixteen hours a day on this very dress, and now, 
while you bound in the dance, clutches the pittance in her consumptive 
hand, and goes to her erust—to her sick Mother—to her desolate home. 

Laugh, my gay beauty: it will show the ivory whiteness of your 
teeth: but remember—a whisper in your ear—to-night your Father is 
stricken with an apoplectic fit—his wealth wrecked in hopeless Insolv- 
ency—and to-morrow you must become the White Slave, make shirts 
for twelve and a half cents, vests for a quarter of a dollar, dresses like 
the one you now wear for just enough to buy your bread, or—— 

Shall I picture the alternative? There is a great deal of Luxury to 
be had in this Large City for the mere sacrifice of a Woman's virtue. 

Could the Dens of Infamy yield up their infernal seerets, it would he 
discovered that among the miserable throng of Lost and Polluted women 
may be found one who has sacrificed virtue from depraved inclination ; 
and by the side of that solitary painted thing, one hundred who have 


than live the White Slave, toiling for a erust, and swelling the Capital- 
ist's wealth with their heart-withering Toil. 

Where does the Libertine seek his prey! Look through the windows 
of this store, and see its prim-faced, pious owner gazing ealmly on, while 
the Poor Girl behind the counter—whom he has hired because her mild 
blue eve and velvet cheek attracts “ customers”—while that Poor Girl, 
aa yet stainless, and with her Mother's blessing on her brow, is forced 
to endure the gloating gaze of the clegantly-dressed gentleman, who 
buys a glove as he seeks to purchase that Innocence and Chastity which 
a Devil would not dare assail. For enduring the gaze of the well-dressed 
sensualist—that thing of flushed cheeks and gloating eyes—the Poor 
Girl receives one dollar and a quarter per week : or, in case her face is 
very beautiful, her attractions remarkably winning, her Employer adds 
one, or not more than three dollars to her hire. 

This Employer very often calls himself a pious man, and goes regu- 
larly to the Communion Table ; or if he chances to wear a broad-brim, 
and disgrace the coat of William Penn by wearing it upon his traffic- 
eaten heart, he goes to Quaker Meeting, and prates of Morality! Ah! 
what does the Wolf of Traflie under the coat of William Penn! 

Were F not a believer in the Faith of Peace, I—so the natural impulse 
burns, and it is hard to keep my blood from tingling in a case like this 
—I would like to see a hundred such Employers carted through the 
streets, gnd Inbeled on the brow—“ This is the Goodly Man, who hires 
Virtue and Beauty to attract custom to his Store, and forces Poor Women 
in the way of Temptation, so that he may make one penny more on the price 
of a neckerchief or a glove l 

In the olden time, there were beautiful women, daughters of the Poor, 
who sat at the feet of the Lord Jesus, and washed the dust away with 
the baptism of their tears, looking all the while into that Face which 
shone its Blessedness and Love into their upraised eyes. 

Even now, I see the same serene Face; which smiled upon the 
Daughters of Palestine—smiled even in the hut of poverty, and smiled 
forgiveness even upon the erring Sister whom Godly men accused. 
Yes, I behold that Divine Face glide through the Homes of the Large 
City, and shine upon the Toiling Daughters of the Poor, as in the dead 
of night they work for the bitter crust, while the flushed cheek and the 
gasping cough tell that the repose of a quiet grave is very, very near. 

How much Genius, how much Beauty, how much Stainless Innocence, 
ig around you—White Slaves of the Great City, tofling on, though the 
night is cold, the table without bread, the hearth without a coal! 

Pity, my good Aristocratic, Pious People, pity the Poor Girl, who 
falls! Do not be harsh with her: spare your epithets of scorn! Yon 
remember there was a‘day when Almighty God demanded the blood 
of Abelvat the hands of Cain. Did you ever read it, in your golden- 
clasped Bibles! 

It was a hideous deed, for Cain to dip his hands in his brother's blood 


m 


. . 


fin that young dawn of the world, but—— 


What manner of deed is it, in this day of Christian light, which you 
commit, my good Aristocratic, Pious People, when, by your shameless 
neglect and direct wrong, you force the Poor Girl to sell that which is 
worth all Jife—for bread ! 

I have not the very largest hope that you will ever read these words, 

for your time is so much taken up between the Fashionable Church and 
the Opera, that you have not leisure to read any thing, save a Fashion- 
plate Magazine, or the Report of the last Ecclesiastical Convention, 
giving a full “account of the newest fashion in Pews and Creeds. But 
should these words reach one heart, only one—draw one tear for the 
Wrongs of the White Slaves of Philadelphia—give impulse to one 
generous deed in their behalf—I will believe in verity that you have 
seen the Face, and loved its divine eyes. 
` I have said, that I dared not follow the Divine Face into the Fashion- 
able Church ; but, gathering courage as we go on in our task, let us 
vonture there—even there, “where a convenient pew, commanding a full 
view of the organ, and within hearing of the Reo. Dr. Fice-thousand-a-year’s 
most eloguent appeals, is for sale—terms $800 cash, or $1000 in copper 
stock, at par.” 

Warm and golden the sunlight streamed in through the stained 
windows of the Fashionable Church. Magnificent columns supported 
the galleries; a soft rich light prevailed; holy texts wére emblazoned, 
in letters of gold, high over'the elegant Pulpit and white marble Com- 
munion Table. It was crowded, that Fashionable Church; the same 
sun which shone on the Jail and the Gibbet, stole softly through the 
pictured windows, and lighted up that sea of faces, warmed inte strong 
emotion, as the echoes of the Preacher's voice rolled back from the 
ceiling. 

The Preacher—ah, me! he‘was a fine and pleasant-looking man of 


onder that they have | And that flaring light glares in her face—shows the shrunken out- | neck, relieving a face, full, round, and plump in outline, enliyened by 


the glance of two eyes, that now fired with the warmth: of devotional 
feeling, and now glared with just indignation as the terrors of the law 
were heaped upon the head of the guilty sinner. 

There sat, listening to the words of the Preacher, in cusliioned pew 
near the altar, a worthy citizen who exhibited a-striking and picturesque 
appearance. -With a.form, round and extensive in proportion, clad in 
glossy broadcloth, the worthy brother Zebulon Branwell presented to 
the full glare of the afternoon sun a face round as the full moon, red 
and florid as the essence of the best brandy could color it, while his 
large eyes, vacant as Bank promises, rolled wearily to and fro, as with 
his huge, sensual lips dropped apart, he listened to the words of the 
Priest. 

Every ear drank in the impassioned words of the Preacher; the mass 
of faces extending along the galleries were all interest and attention, 
while the crowd, seated in the lordly pews beneath, brilliant with gay 
costumes and glittering with fashionable attire, seemed to have but one 
soul, and that was enchained by the eloquence of the man of God. 

_ Hespoke of the lite of Jeans. He raised his hands with an impassioned 
gesture, and pointed to the motto glittering above the pulpit— 


“HE WAS A MAN OF SORROWS AND ACQUAINTED WITH GRIEF.” 


*Ho painted the destitution of the Man of Calvary, his poverty, his 
heritage of scorn. And as the Preacher poured forth the words of his 
enthusiasm to the air, he glanced over his rich and lordly congregation, 
the Fashionable Church, and exclaimed with a burst of feeling : 

“ Who—who was the Man-God, Jesus? Was he rich, was he proud, 
was he mighty? No—no—no! He dwelt not in the halls of the proud; 
but shared the crust of bread with the poor man in his hut. He was 
found in the dens of misery, the tenements of vice, the habitations of 
crimo, ever intent, day and night, upon the great object of his mission, 
never swerving from the purpose of his Divine Soul. Pined the sick 
within the lonely chamber—-Jesus was there! Did the felon gnash his 
‘teeth within the doomed ceil, shaking his chains in impotent rage as he 
beheld the light of his last day streaming through the grated casement 
—Jesus was there! Methinks I see him, see him now! Yes—yes, my 
brethren, his unsandaled feet, torn by the roadside flint, his dress, all 
tattered and faded, covered with the dust of rich men’s chariots, his 
matted beard mingling with his waving hair, his God-like face wearing 
forever the Majesty of Heaven upon the brow—I see him—I see Jesus 
speeding along the highways of Judea, traversing the sands of the desert, 
passing through the wilds of Samaria, speaking comfort to the poor, 
health to the sick, hope to the desolate—life to the dead !” 

A tear stood in the eye of Brother Zebulon—a murmur ran through 
the congregation. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT.] 
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DR. @ T, DEXTER, 
£89 EAST THIRTY-FIRST STREET 
Between Lexington and ‘Third Avenues, 
NEW YORK. 


AN AR 


The meetings of the Harmonial Association of Philadelphia are held every Sunday a 
the Sansom Street Hall, commencing at halt-past 10 a.s., and half-past 7 p.m. 


WANTED.—An active, intelligent, and educated young man, capable of superin- 
tending a first-class Apotheeary’s stofe. One who can speak French, and who under- 
stands the manufacturing of perfumery, preferred, Address, GyJ. D., at this OMee, 

p Eut 
NEW AND ATTRACTIVE BOOK! 
For every Family Circle, Young Man's Library, and Ladys Boudoir, 
TOWN AND COUNTRY; 
Or, Life at Home and Abroad, Without and Within Us. 


BY JOHN S. ADAMS. 


The undersigned will publish, carly fn December, the above work, with [ustrations 
from Original Designs, in one elegant 12mo volume of about 400 pages. 

It is a book suited for all times and places, and is distinguished by its living, energetic 
style, bolness of expression, and originality of thought. 7 

The Sketeles of Life—true to the originals—exhibit the varions phases of TOWN 
LIFE; the Temptations, Trials, Conflicts, and Conquests of Mind, struggling amid di- 
verse circumstances, which, together with PICTURES OF THE COUNTRY, the 8in- 
less Heart, and the Happy Hone, ean not but deeply interest the reader, and at thesame 
time touch a chord of the heart that will vibrate in strong sympathy with all those who 
are battling forthe Right. 

The deep sympathy of the author with every truly reforinatory movement, disclosing 
itself on every page of this volume, can not fail to enlist the earnest cooperation of every 
thoughtful mind, and to secure for the book a cireulation unsurpassed by that of any 
American production. Its success Ís certain, for it isa book WRITTEN FOR THR, PrOPLP, 
for every class and condition,and is destined to receive from them an unbounded pa- 
tronage. 


Price, Yn Muslin, neatly bound, - - - - - - 3100 
By Mail, post paid, to any part of the United States, - - 125 
“TOWN AND COUNTRY” AS A GIFT BOOK. 
The cheapest, handsomest, and best volume of the season ! gi 
Price, In Muslin, full gilt, - - - - - . -. S150 
Superbly bound in Morocco, . - - - E 200 


J, BUPFUM. Publisher, Bookseller, and 
194 2w. 


The usual Discount made to the Trade. 
Stationer, 23 Cornhill, Boston. 


VALUABLE PATENT FOR SALE. 


230 dollars perannum for 7 years, from the 1st of January, 1S54, to be disposed of for 
700 dollars. The subscriber, who is the patentee, has received, and continues to receive 
for the privilege of manufacturing his Patent American Elastic Safety Pins, the above 
sum of 250 dollars per annum, installments payable every two months at the Hartford 
Bank, Hartford, Conn. The article may bo seen at almost any wholesale fancy store in 
New York; they have been on sale since 1$47, and continue to be amply remunerative 
tothe manufacturer. This is a bona fide offer; the only reason why the subscriber 
wishes to dispose of his interest is, that he has lately obtained a patent for another ar- 
ticle which he wishes to manufacture, but has not suficient capital. Every information 
will be given by applying to JAMES RABBETIE, East Hartford, Conn. 134 1t. 


DRS. HATCH AND HARRINGTON 


Have assoclated themselves together in their professional business for the purpose of 
concentrating their powers in diagnosticating and treating disease in all its various 
stages and forms. 7 i 

Dr. Hatch has been a Professor of Midwifery and Diseases of Women and Children 
in a Medical School in Boston, and made much valuable improvement in the treatment 
of Female Diseases. , 

Dr. Harrington has long been in a remarkably succesiful practice, and is ungues- 
tionably the most accurale CLAIRVOYANT in describing the reat nature, caus Sand lo- 
cality of disease, and its proper remedy, of any oncin America. Je possesses a “ clear- 
seeing” or intuitive power herétofore unequaled ; and combined as It is with a very cx- 
tensive Medical experience, both in himself and his associate, they have no hesitation 
In guaranteeing a correct description of all diseases, and a radical cure in all ease 
where it is in the power of human agency. , 

Patients who can not visit tho city, may be assured that by writing they can have the 
real cause and nature of their disease fully described, and the most effectual method of 
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OUR FOREIGN AGENTS. 


ENGLAND. : 

Lonpon.—H. BatLurereg, 219 Regent Street. 

Low, Son & Co., 47 Ludgate Hill. 

Jonn CHaPway, Strand. 

FRANCE. 
Pars.—J. B. BAILIIÈRE, 19 Rue Hautefuelle. 
SPAIN. 

Maprwo.—Cit. BAtLLT-BATLLIERR, I1 Calle dei Principe. 


GENERAL AGENTS FOR. THE UNITED STATES. 


The flowing nre general Agents fap the Sacnep Cinere and Semircat TELE 


GRAPI, and will supply all the books in our list at publishers’ prices: 


Beta Mars, No, 15 Franklin Street, Boston, Mass. ' 

D. M Drwery, Rochester, N. Y. 

S. F. Hoyrt, No. 8 First Street, Troy, N. Y. 

Jars McDonoucn, Utica, N. Y 

F. Buy, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

BENJAMIN, Prrcivat, No. 89 Soath Sixth Street, Philadelphia, n few dears norih of 
Spruce Street where.all Books, Periodicals, and Newspapers on Spirttelion may bo 
ebtained, f° : ' ` 

RuseLL & Brorner, No. 15 Filth Street, near Market, Pitlaburg. Ps. 

QILBERT & STILL, Booksellers, Commercial Street, San Franotzen, Cal, 

Fepernern & Co., 9 and 13 Court Street, Boston. 

A. W. Noxry, Wall Street, Bridgeport, Conn. 7 

Jouns H. ALLEN, Auburn, N. Y. . 

H. Tayror, Sun Tron Building, 111 Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Mt. 


E. V. Wusox, Toronto, C. W. . 


TRAVELING AGENT, Isaac T. Pease, of Thompsonville, Conn. , 
GF Other Agents and book dealers will be supplied promptly. The cash should 
accompany the order. l 


SUNDAY MEETINGS, 

The Spiritualists of New York and vicinity have rented Dopwortn’s ACADEMY for 
the ensuing year, and now hold regular Sunday Mectings at half-past 10 o'clock A.k., 
also at Sand Spm. The morning and evening are devoted to public lectures by’. 
speakers invited by the committee, and the afternoon to a generat Conference, when the 
platform is free to all orderly persons who may be disposed to address the people. 

te" Dodworth’s Academy is the next building above Grace Church, No. 606 Broad- 
way, east side, corner of Eleventh Street. 


THE BOSTON INVESTIGATOR, 

A FREE, LIBERAL, OR ZVFIDEL PAPER, 
Devoted to the development and promotion of Universal Mental Liberty, is published 
at 65 Cornhil!, Boston, Mass., every Wednesday, at $2 a year. The Investigator dis- 
cusses all subjects connected With the happiness and improvement of the human 
family. Also may be had at the above Office, works of Thomas Paine, Voltaire, Volney, 
Hume, De Holbach, and various other liberal authors. Address, J. P. MENDUM, 
Boston, Mass. ` mos. 120 


MRS. METTLER’S RESTORATIVE SYRUP; 

Not a universal panacea, but a remedy for the impure state of the blond, a cor- 
rector of the secretive organs, and Bilious difficulties generally, Sick and Nervous 
Headache, and all those difficulties connected with a deranged circulation, bad state 
of the Liver, Coughs, and Irritation of the Mucous Membrane so often sympathetically 
induced. See full directions on the Bottles. Also, for sale, . 

MRS. METTLER’S invaluable remedy for Dysentery and Bowel Complaints, so com- 
mon during the Summer months, This important remedy will prove almost, if net en- 
tirely successful, if the directions aro fally and carefully carried out. No family shonid 
be without it, See full directions on each Bottle. Also 

MRS, METTLER’S ELIXIR, 
So celebrated for severe Bilious Colic, Pains and Cramps of the Stomach and Bowels, 
Bilious Derangement, Rheumatism, Neuralgic Pains, Internal Injuries, ete. 

A. ROSE, General Agent, Hariford, Connecticut. 

PARTRIDGE AND BRITTAN General Agents.for the Middle, Sonihern, and 
Western States, 


WONDERFUL DISCOVERY. 
“THE NERVE-SOOTHING VITAL FLUIDS, 
A NEW MEDICINE PURELY VEGETABLE. 
Prepared entirely by:Spirit-direction, through 
MRS. E. J. FRENCH, MEDIUM, PITTSBURG, PA. 

These Fluids are divided into classes adapted to the diseases specified under cach num- 
ber, and are separately or in combination a safe and certain cure for all the diseases 
named under the respective heads, many of which have for ages baflled the skill of the 
learned, among which are St. Vitus’ Dance, Tic Doloreux, Neuralgia, Rheumatism in 
all its varied forme, Locked Jaw, Epilepsy or Falling Sickness, Palsy, Nervous and 
Sick Headache, Dyspepsia, Diseases of the Kidneys and Liver, Diarrhea, Irregulari- 
ties of the Female System, Tetter, and all Cutaneous Diseases, Chills and Fever, 
Cramp, Colic, Cholera-morbus, Cholera, Quinsy, Influenza, and all Acute Pains and 
Nervous Diseases. ‘These Fluids have not failed to give‘relief in any of the above 
cases where they have been fairly tested, and we have now a number of living wit- 
nesses to whom we can refer. 

Also the Lung and Cough Syrup, n safe and invaluable remedy for Croup, Coughs, 
Colds, Sore Throats, and Bronchial Affections—a suro cure for Biceding of the 
Lungs and Consumption in its first stages. : 

Feeling it my duty to make known to the afflicted these invaluable remedics, net 
only in obedience ta the positive commands of my Spirit-guides, but from a thorough 
conviction that they are all that is claimed for them, and fram a desire to relieve the 
sufferings of afflicted humanity, I propose to place them in the hands of all at the 


most reasonable rater, and shall, as far as I have the ability to do so, cheerfully sup- . 


ply it without charge to all who may not have the means to pay for it. For further 
particulura addresa, T. CULBERTSON, Agent, Pittsburg, Pa, 

General Agents: Partridge £ Brittan, 300 Broadway, New York ; Federhern & Co., 
9 and 13 Court Street, Boston; W. H. Laning, 276 Baltimore Street, Baltimore ; 
Henry Stagg, 43 Main Street, St. Louis, Also soll by Dr. Gardner, Boston; Dr. 
Henk, 160 Arch Street, Philadelphia; Dr. Greves, Milwaukie, Wis.; H. O. Baker, 
Fond du Lac, Wis. ; F., Bly, Cincinnati, and others. Price $1 per bottle, or 6 bottlea 
for $5, 

Mra. French will continue to make Clairvoyant examinations, Exsmination ana 
prescription when the parties are present, $5 00; if absent, $10 U0. 


BEDFORD RARMONIAL INSTITUTE. 

The above-named Institute Is beautifully situated five miles west of Battle Creek, 
Michigan, In a farming community. It has been in successful operation for three yeara, 
with rather inferior accommodations and limited means; but a large and commodious 
buarding-house will be completed before the commencement of the next term, render- 
ing the accommodations every way desirable. The situation of the estudents’ rooms ‘ 
is delightful, commanding an extens.ve prospect of one of the finest countries in the 
world, 

The teachers are all deeply imbued with the principles of the Harmonial Philosophy, 
adapting it as their rule of thought and action. So closely is the health of the students 
guarded, that not a case of severe sickness has occurred during three years. 

It is a Manual Lubor Institution, and aims, along with thorough intellectaal disci- 


pling, to furnish such facilitica for selfsupport as will enable any foung person with ` 


limited means to acquire an education by his or her own unaided exertions, 

The English branches, including Mathematics and the Natural and Moral Scicnees, 
will constitute the course of study. . . l 

There will be threo terms during the year, of fourteen weeks each, commencing on 
the first Monday in September, and continue withont any vacation, 

A teacher's class will be organized at the commencement, and continue seven weeks, 
This will be formed for the especial benefit of those designing to teach the ensulng 
winter, Students will be admitted any time during the schoo! year, but it fs highly 
important to be present at the commencement of one of the terms. Terms in ad- 
vance—board, tuition, rodm rent, wood—all for Ladics $170 per week; Gentlemen $2, 

H. CORNELL Proprietor, Post-ofice, Battle Creek, Michigan. 


Beprorp, Micutaan, July 1, 1954. 
If reformatory papers will copy the xbove notice, it will be csteemed a favor. 116 tf 


GREAT PIANO AND MUSIC ESTABLISHMENT 
OF 
HORACE WATERS, 


No. 333 Broanway, New York. 
The largest assortment of Pianos, Melodcons, Musical Instruments ‘of all kinds, and v 


treatment clearly pointed out, and with as much aceuracy as if they were present in Music, to be found on the American Continent. T. Ginnent & Co.’a Premium Pianos 


person. Those who write will be required to inclose $10. Office 712 Broadway, New 
York. Office hours from 10 to 12 a.x., and 2 to 4 pst. 


B. F. HATCH, M.D. DR. ISAAC HARRINGTON. 127 tf. 


THE NUTRITIVE CURE. 


LAROY SUNDERLAND would invite the attention of Exvatins, and all sick of * do- 
sing,” to his New and successful Method of Zealing by NUTRITION without druga. 
The desire for Opium, Tobacco, and Intoxication destroyed, the Sighé restored, and 
every Form of Disease, especially of the Stomach, Liver, Bowels, “impurities of the 
Blood,” and “ Nervous Complaints,” radically CURED by Nutrition without a particle: 
of medicine! l 

{377 Pamphlets of Jnformation as. to this Process of Treatment, Post-free, for one 
Address, Tre Nutritive Core, Boston, Masa, 131 3ms. 


dime, prepaid. 
——_— 


PSYCHOMETRICAL DELINEATIONS, 


As the internal qualities of nature are known only by internal sensations and percep- 
tiona, so the truest method of arriving at Internal qualities of mind is by the Dagnerrian 
process of emanation and impressibitity. Thus the lineaments of character impress 
themselves upon the prepared retina of the soul, according to the development of the 
Spiritual Artist. We are prepared to take these Spiritual Likenesses by having the 


autograph of the individual. Address, 
R. P. WILSON, 
Price, $1 00. Boston, Mass. 
- N.B. Those desiring to have tho counterpart of their conjugal affinities delineated 
will please refer to the same, 7 
ee 


INVALID’S HOME, 


“Situated in a pleasant, retired spot on Franklin Street, Woburn Centre, Mass., a Short 
distance from the depot, and conducted by Charles Ramsiell, Clairvoyant, Writing, 
and Psychometric Medium. , 

Board and attendance from three to seven dollara per week, | 

Patients examined every day, by Spirits operating on the Medinnt in the trance 
state, or by writing. Diseases examined and prescriptions given, either present or by 
letter. ‘Tho name of the individual and place of residence is all that is required: also 
Psychometrical Reading of Character, by letter or present, the hand-writing of the per- 
son wishing to be examined being given. Price for each $1. 

Medicines, prepared by Spirit-directions, fren pure vegetable substances, whi-h act 
in harmony with nature’s lawa, kept constantly on hand. 


C. Ramsdell will attend to calls to sit in Circles or Lecture in the trance state on Sun- 
days, on reasonable terms. CHARLES RAMSDELL 


God, clad in coat of glossy black, with the white cravat encircling his| Wonuns Cxnges, Mass., July 12, 1555. 
-4 


with or without the Æolian, with iron frames (adspling them to any climate) and cir- ~ 


enlar scales, Horace Waters’ model, or modern improred Pianos, having greater 
power, brilliancy, and richness of tone, elasticity of touch, clegance, and durability of ` 


make than any other pianos made in the United States. Haruerr & Cumston’s - 


Pianos (of the old firm of Hallett & Co.) Pianos of several other celebrated Boston 
and New York makera, Several Pianos, with or without the Ævtian, to be seen at this 
great establishment, which for elegance of structure are unexeelied. Cases mounted 
with richly-carved molding, carved legs, carved lyre, and pearl keys, and one (Horace 
Waters’ make) with name-board, key-bourd, and desk inlaid with pearl. Prices, from ` 
$700 to $1,000. Second-hand Pianos at great bargains, Prices, $20, $30, $50, $75, 
$100, $120, $180, cte, to $175. Beautiful Pianos, which have been rented but a short 
time, will be sold very low. Each instrument guaranteed, and prices lower than can 


be had elsewhere. 
MELODEONS. 
S. D. & H. W. Surtn's celebrated Melodcons, tuned in the equal temperament, and 


having greater sweetness of tone and clasticity of touch than any other make. Melo- 
deons of all other styles; Schools, Associations, Churches, and Clergymen supplied 
with Pianos or Melodeons at a discount. Dealers supplied upon the very beat whole- 


sale terms. . 
MUSIC. ~ 


. =" a . . 
The choice productions of the first European and American artists published dally.” . - 


A large assortment of all musie published in the United States constantly on-hand - 7, 
Instruction Books of all kinds, Glee Books, ete., cte. Music sent by mail, post-paid. ° > 
General and select catalogues and schedules of prices forwarded to any addreas free of 


_| charge. : ` 
JUST PUBLISHED. centa, 
The Strawberry Girl. Song. Ly Geo. O. Howard, with Lithograph,........ e 8°. 
Lilly White. Song. By F. Buckley, .........022e0 eres ernest testes tee eces 33 
Fantasie Brillante. From the Opera of Sonnambula. By 
Katyidn’t. Grand DBrilliant Waltz, By Wm. Dressler, 


Paterson Polka. Theodore Eisficld, 

EXTRACTS PROM WRITTEN TESTIMONIALS OF NEW TORK PROFFESORS AND MUSICAL PAVERS 
TOUCHING HORACE WATERS’ PIANOS, ; 

% Horace Waters’ piano-fortes are of rich, full, and even tone, ani Powerfal."—V 
York Musical Review. 

“ For power of tone, depth of base, and brilliancy of treble, 
of touch, they are equal! to any make I am acquainted with ; and 
them to those wishing to purchase."— V. C. Taylor, 

“They are fully equal to any of the kind T havo seen in the United State 
superior to those of a similar make I saw in Engiand."—Gvo. Washbourne oona 


“I iake great pleasure in pronouncing them instrumenta of ; . Az 
in tone and touch.” —Auguste Gookel, ” t3 of a superior quality, both.. 


* Among the piano-fortes which are to contest the 


together with accuracy : 
I cordially recommend - 


prize in the Crystal Palace is one 4 


manufactured by Mr, Horace Waters. We have been disappointed as yet in seeing- -~ 


this individnal one, but we have seen others of the same constructi cons 

! i , instructi * 
them worthy of special attention, from the resonant and exceedingly musical fone which 
Mr, Waters has succeeded in attaining."—. F. Musical World and Times. on 


— m 


L LNN eer aR ET ` 
NEW YORK STEREOTYPE ASSOCIATION PRINT, 
201 WILLIAM STREET. (corner Frankfert), 


ia) 


© 


